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DOXOLOGIES. 



SESSIONS. 




L. O. EMERSON. 
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Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise Mm all Creatures here below. 
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Praise him above, ye heav-en-ly host, Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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OLD HUNDRETH. 



G. FRANC. 
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Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise him all creatures here below 
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Praise him a - bove, ye heaven-ly host, Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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DUANE ST. 



GEORGE COLES. 




Praise God from whom all Uessiags flow; Praise him all ereatorei here below; Praise him ahore, ye hearea-ly host) 




D. S.— Prai«e him above, ye keaveniy hoAt 

D.S. 





Pnm Father, Bon, and Holy Ghost. Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise him all ereatnres here below; 
^P^*^ J^aiAer^ Son, and Holy Ghost, 
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Songs of Revival Power. 
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I. 



B. A. JOHN, D. D. 
Shidy, 



ONLY THINE. 



E. S. LORBNZ. 




1. The sweetest songs I fain would offer Un - to Thy glo-ry, Savior mine! 

2. The fairest flow*rs that e^er were bidden To greee the dewy morn in spring, 

3. The rarest gems, the priceless treasure That flashed and burned in roy&l crown, 
4. 1 can not sing the Master's chorals That grandly thro' the ages roll; 




The grandest gifts my hands oonld proffer, Should, Lord, be thine and only thine. 
The treasured gold the earth has nidden, I fain, O Lord, to thee would bring. 
My heart aflame would bless the pleasure Before thy throne to lay it down. 
I have not wealth of pearls or corals — I can but bring my ransomed soul; 




And all for which my soul has striven. And all that life has ever gi v - en. 

And all that fortune has af-ford-ed And all that zeal and toil rewarded, 

And wealth and might should tell the story Of thee and thy e-ter-nal glo - ry; 

For this thy sacred side was riv-en, For this thy ho-ly life was giv - en; 
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On - ly thine, on - iy thine, 1-3. xVll should be, O Sav-ior, mine! 

On - ly thine, on-ly thine, 4. 1 would be, O Sav-ior, mine! 
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CopyrigH 1889 and 1905, by E, S. Lorenx. 




2. IT WAS JUST WHAT HE PROMISED TO DO. 



i^DA BLENKHORN. 

Duet. 



IRA B. WILSON. 




!• When the dark clouds of trouble pass over, And the sun shines again in the hlue; 

2. When the rivers of sorrow ran deepest, And in safety he beareth you thro', 

3. As you daily go forth to the conflict, By his mieht ev'ry foe he'll subdue; 

4. At the close of this life's little journey, When his glory shall burst on your view, 



^ 

^^H 



US 



> r ^ I — » r X - . f , ==z 





i 



Oh, rejoice in God's love, and remember, It was just what he promised to do. 
On the shores of his mercy, remember. It was just what he promised to do. 
In the glad day of vic-tVy, remember. It was just what he promised to do. 
As you enter his presence, remember. It was just what he promised to da 




It was just what he promised to do. Our Sav - ior so f aith- 

J^ J^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ hp promised to dp, 




ful and true ; Oh, re-joioe 

so faithful and true; 



in his love, and re 




mem-ber, • . , 

still re-mem-ber, 



It was just what he prom-ised to do. 
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WHILE THE FIRE IS FALLING. 






Uta&daff. l>7 JA& M. GRAY, D. D. 



E. 8. LOfiXNZL 
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1. Lo, the Qiiiroh at last is waking, And beneatVi God's spell is breaking 

2. Iio, the torch of God is burning. Worldly planning o-ver-turn-ing 
8. O my soul for thy re-fln-ing, iFor thy clearer, brighter shin-ing, 
4. Yea, the gracious Lord is seeking Witnesses to rouse the sleeping 




ing flame; Ohristiaiis, let us cease our dreaming, 



In - to liv 
With his ho 

Do thou seek t&e flame I For the sake of bruised and dying, 

Fired with heay - 'nly flamel On the ho - ly Ghost re-ly - ii^, 

In - to liv -ing flame! 



ly flame! Many hearts are meekly bending, 




1/ 
Cease in ef-fort on - ly seeming, Put-ting us to shame. 

Wilt thou not thine own surrend'ringThis great bless ' • ing claim? 

For the lost in darkness Iv - ing, And for Je • sus' name! 

Thy vo - ca-tion ev - er ply - ing, Sav-ing grace pro-claim. 

Put-ting us to shame, 




Chorus. 
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While the fire of God is fall - ing, While the voice of God is call - ing, 

-*- -^ -^- jn<-^- - ^ 1^- t5»- 




While the need is so ap - pall -ing, Ohiis-tians, seek the heav nly flame. 
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4. 

INA BtnjT OOOON. 



NO VACANT CHAIR. 

( Suitable £or Solo.) 



B. & LOBBNZ. . 




1. Hear the gra - cious in-vi - ta - tion, From the roy - al house of God, 

2. Let us robe in snow-y white-ness For that great and hap-pv day; 

3. Ma - ny friends are there to meet us In redeemed, im-mor-tal state; 




Un - to all of ev - *ry na-tion, Siened and sealed by Jesus' blood; 
Tune our hearts to songs of brightness, bid our troubles nee a - way; 
They are pressing forth to greet us, As we're sweeping thro* the gate; 
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Lol the wedding feast is wait - ing, Let us hast - en to pre-pare; 
There shall nev-er-more be sor - row. There shall nevermore Ibe night, 
Hear the loving Fa - ther plead-ing, Lo! the feast a - waits us there; 
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Let us waste no time de - bat - ing. Let there be no va - cant chair. 
At the fes - tal board to - mor-row, Shall be naught but pure delight. 
Oh, his bless-ed sum-mons heeding. Let there be no va-cant chair. 

i /^ ^^ ib ^- h. ^ 
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Let there be no va-cant chair I Let us one and all be 

In the feast above let there be no vacant chair, Let us one and all, Let us 
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NO VACANT CHAIR. Concluded.' 




there ! Lo! the wedding feast ia ready, Let there be no vacant chair, 

one and all be there I 
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5. 



AT MORNING TIME. 



MBS. FRANK A. BRECK. 
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1. There's light a little farth-er on, The glonous light of coming dawn; 

2. At morning time no heart shall know The gr|efs that fretted here below, 

3. Then all the "dark things shall be plain," "The erooked way made straight" again; 

4. The stifled hopes shall oome to flower; The desert places know the show'r, 
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And all earth shad-ows will be gone. At morning time, at morning time. 
For God will ev - 'ry good be-stow. At morning time, at morning time. 
All will be joy and brightness then. At morning time, at morning time. 
And broken hearts find peaoe and pow'r. At morning time, at morning time. 
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At morning time there's fadeless light; At morning time all will be right; 

there's fadeless light, all will be right; 
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Oh, in some far-off radiant clime. There will be joy at morning time. 

far - off ra-di-ant clime, 
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6. 



HAVE YOU HEARD THE VOICE OF GOD? 



X. S. L. 



E. S. LORENZ. 




1. As you wan-der a - stray from your home far a -way, God is 

2. All his love to re - veal^ your dis - eas - es to hsal, God is 
8. Thro' his Son strong to save, conq'ring sin and the grave, God is 
4. Then no long - er de - lay, heed his nrg-ing to - day, God is 





calMng, call-ing ev - er-more ; While you strug-gle with sin, feel its 

call-ing, call-ing ey - er-more ; All your bur-dens to bear, all your 

call-ing, call-ing ey - er-more ; Thro' his Spir - it of light, bringing 

call-ing, call-ing ey - er-more ; As from an-guish and strife, in - to 
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D. S."iri8 Vioeei caU wHJL you heedt or shaU 
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hor - ror with - in, God is call - ing, call - ing ey - er - more. 

sor - rows to share, God is call - ing, call - ing ey - er - more. 

hope in your night, God is call - ing, call - ing ey - er - more. 

heav'n's end-less life, God is call - ing, call - ing ey - er - more. 




love vain - ly plead f Ood is caU - ing, caU - ing ev ' er - more. 



Chorus. 
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7. 



SALVATION'S TIDAL WAVE. 



MBS* C* n* M* 



MBS. C. H. MOBBia 




1. A ti - dal wave is drawing near, is coming sure and soon, Sal-ya-tion 

2. A ti - dal wave of gospel ^wer by prophets lon^ foretold, When God his 

3. Be glad, ye children of our God, re-joice in Ghnst your King, Into the 




full and free shall o-ver all the world be known ; The gospel preached in 
Spir - it shall outpour upon the young and old; Your daughters and your 
storehouse of the Lord your tithes and offerings bring; Tis near at hand, that 
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ev'ry clime and land beneath the sun, 'Tis coming, 'tis com-ing, 'tis 
sons shall prophesy with courafl[e bold, Tis coming, 'tis com-ing, 'tis 
glorious day, lift up your voice and sing, 'lis coming, *tis com-ing, 'tis 
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ho ' li - ness on rapid vnngs draws nigh, ' Tu coming, His com-ing. His 

^IBTE. CHOKVA. 




coming by and by. 'Tis coming by and by, 

coming by and by. 

coming by and by. by and by. 



'tis com-ing by and 




by, The dawning of a bet-ter day lights up the eastern sky; 

by and by, 
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MY SAVIOR IS PRAYING FOR HE. 



E. 8. LOBEM& 
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1. When I walk thro' the valley of shadow and gloom, When my soul is de- 

2. Tho* temp-ta-tions are many, tho' en*e-mies rail, Tho' my sins rise in 
8. I am sure that my Savior knows well all my needs, That he urges m^ 
4. Then rejoicing I'll go» tho' the way may seem long. With my heart filled with 




pressed, and to doubting gives room. Still a promise I have that my 
]udg-ment and courage would fail, An assurance I have that o*er 
claims, my ne • ces - si - ty pleads; Shall the Father not hear when his 
love and my lips thrilled with song; Tho' all else may forsake me, in 




rTT^ 



path doth il - lume,— My Savior is pray-ing for me 

all 1*11 pre - vail, — My Savior is pray-ing for me ! 

Son in - ter-cedes ? — My Savior ia pray-ing for -me ! 

this I am strong, —My Savior ia pray-ing for me! 



is praying for me 1 
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My Sa-vior is pray-ing for me! My Sav-ior is 

My Sav-ior is praying I 




pray-ing for me ! ',' I will doubt not, nor fear, this my 

My Sav-ior is praying I 
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MY SAVIOR IS PRAYING FOR ME. Concluded. 
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in - fi - nite cheer : My Sav - iour is pray ring for me ! 

is praying for me 1 
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HE'LL NEVER LET GO MY HAND. 



MAGGIE £. GREGORY. 



CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 

1^ 




1. My bless-ed Savior holds my hand, And leads me day by day; 

2. My bless-ed Savior holds my hand, And be will guide a-right ; 

3. My bless-ed Savior holds my hand, A ten-der guide is he; 

4. So, vrhile my Savior holds my hand, I can -not go a -stray; 



%^M 




He knows the dangers of the land, For he has passed this way. 
While I obey his blest command My path is crowned with light. 



He*iJ lead me to the glo - ry - land Be-yond the si • lent sea. 
With him I'll walk the golden strand Of ev - er - last - ing day. 
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Chorus. 





He'll nev - er let go my hand. . . . He'll nev-er let go my hand. . . . 

let go my hand, let go my hand, 




I love him so, and he loves me ; I know. He'll never let go my hand. 

^ ^ ^ !#■ ^\ _ 
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to. THERE NEVER WAS ANY ONE LIKE HIM. 



MBS. FRANK A. BRECK. 

Ddet. 



E. 8. LOBEMZ. 




1. There nev-er was an - y one like him, The love of a soul to com- 

2. No oth - er so cares for his dear ones, No mat - ter how f ee-ble, Low 

3. There's no one with friendship so loyid, Or friendship that reaches so 

4. Therenev-er was an-y one like him! I can not re-fuse him my 




mand; 
small; 
far 
love; 

A. 



Like Je - sus, whose sym-pa - thy, boundless. Can 

There nev - er was an - jr one like him, So 

As Je - sns, whose love m all tri - al Is 

[^And I in his foot -steps must fol - low Un- 
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Chorus. 
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ful - ly our hearts un-der-stand. 

pa - tient and ten - der to all. There nev-er was an-y one 

love no es-trange-ment can mar. 

til 1 may see him a-bove. 
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like him, Nev-er, nev-er, nev - er, There nev-er was 

an - y one like him. 




an-y one like him, Like Je - sus my Lord. 

an-y one like him,— Jesus, my wonderful, wonderful Lord. 
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11. 



SEND IT DOWN JUST NOW. 



MAOOn E. OBBGORY. 



CHA8. H. GABBIBL. 




L O Lord, d»-ic6nd in might-y pow'r And pen -te - oofii - al flame; 
8. I*m Uxed of sin, and from its thrall I come to find re-lease; 
S. I aeek md - yation, peace and rest, And freedom from all sin; 



Up - on my waiting heart this hour Inscribe thy sweet n«w name. 
Dear Je - sag, on thy name I call, Oh, fill me with thy peace. 
Gome, take pes • ses-sion of my breast, And rule and rei^ with-in. 
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Chorus. 




For I want sal - va-tion, and I'm told that it is free; Send it 




down, Lord, send it down just now I At the cross I'm waiting, let the 
send it down, 




blessing ftdl on me; Send it down, Lord, send it down jnst now. 

send it down, 

t — ^ 
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12. 

W. E.H. 



B 



WONDERFUL HELP. 

_J 



WU. BDIS UABK8. 
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1. Je - BUS is my strength, my stay. It is wonder-fdl how he helps, 

2. When temp-ta-tions vex my soul, It is wonder-fal how he helpe^ 
8. Be my cross now g;reat, now small, It is wonder-ful how he helps, 
4. Let the way be dark or bright, It is wonder-ful how he helps. 





won-der-ful how he helps! Strengthens me from day to day, It is 

won-der-ful how he helps! When high waves of trouble roll, It is 

won-der-ful how he helps! Gives me strength to bear it all, It is 

won-der-ful how he helps! Makes my heav-y bur-dens light, It is 




CHOBUd. 




_ _ _ _ * ^ ? • 

wonder-f ^1 how he helps on the way. It is wonder-ful how he helps! 

8 
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wonderful how he htlps! It is wonderful how he helps me ev-'ry dayl 
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He is all my strength, my stay; It is wonderful how he helps on the wayl 




1909, br Tbe Lorau 



13. 

KS.I.. 



CHRIST, THE ROCK, STANDS FAST. 

THeme suggested by Bay. E. J. Bnlgln, D. D. B. 8. UOKBtt. 




1. In my soul oft ris-es, bringing pain and woe, The a - larm-ing 

2. Wlien be-fore me marshalled all my sins a - rise, Swords of flame that 

3. While life's storm is rag-ing, heaping up hope's wrecks, While delights al- 






question, "Am I saved or no?'' Then the Word brings comfort, it doth 
bar the gates of par - a-dise, Tho' oppressed witti doabtings, still my 
lar» and sore tempta-tions vex, I will cry, tho' fears and doubts my 



^ 





ful - ly show, Tho' my faith may wa-ver, Christ, the Rook, stands fast 
soul re-plies, ''Tho' my faith may wa-ver, Christ, the Rock, stands fasti " 
soni perplex, "Tho' my faith may wa-ver, Christ, the Rock, stands fast! ** 




The Rock stands fast 1 the Roek stands fast I Tho' my (kith may waver, Christ, the 
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14. 

W. T. SLEEPER. 



YE MUST BE BORN AGAIN. 



GEO. C. STEBB1N& 




1. A rnl-eronce came to Je-sus by night, To ask him the 

2. Ye chil-dren of men at- tend to the word So eol-emn-lv 

3. Oh, ye who would en - ter that glo-ri-ous rest, And sing with the 
4 A dear one in heav-enthy heart yearns to see, At the beaa-ti-ful 




way of sal - va - tion and light; The Mas - ter made ail-swer in 
ut - tered by Je - bus the Lord, And let not this mes-^age to 
ransomed the song of the blest; The life ey - er - last - ing if 
gate may be watching for thee; Then list to the note of this 




^^ Chorus. 
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words true and plain, **Ye must be born a - gain." 

you be in vain, "Ye must be born a - gain.'* "Ye must b^ 

ye would ob - tain, "Ye must be born a - gain.*' 

sol - emn re-fr£dn, "Ye must be born a * gain" (again). 

H ^ — 1-^ \ I 1 r^ 




bom a - gain,". . "Ye must be born a-gain," .... "I ver - i - ly, 
a-gain, a-gain, 




ver - i - ly say un - to thee, Ye must be born a-gain*' (again). 
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15. 



SUNSHINE IN THF SOUL. 



JLHSmTT. 



JKO. B. SWSNKT. 

I 1 







1. There's son-shine in mysoal to-day, Moreglo- ri • ous and bright 

3. There's mn-sic in mysoal to-day, A car- ol to my King; 

3. There's springtime in my soul to-day, For when the Lord is near, 

4. There's glad-ness in mysoal to-day, And hope, and prai8e,and love, 




^^^'Hi^^^ m 



Than glows in au - y earth - ly sky» For Je - sus is my light. 
And Je-sos, list - en-ing, can hear The songs I can -not sing. 
The dove of peace sings in my heart. The flowers of grace ap-pear. 
For bless-ings which he gives me now. For joys *' laid up" a -hove. 
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Ohi there's sun ----- shine, Bless - ed sun ----- shine, 
sun-shine in the soul, sun - shine in the soul, 
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Whjle the peace - ful, hap - py mo-mentsroU; When 

hap - py mo-ments roll. 
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Je- SUS shows his smil-ing face There is suu-shine in the souL 
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16. 



GOD WILL GO WITH H£. 



FLORA B. BRECE. 



B. 8. L0BEM1& 




L life is full of clouds and sunshiney 
2. When I walk thro* paths unbroken, 
8. Tho' temp-ta-tions oft be-set me, 
4. I will trust my heav'nlv Fa-ther : 



I 



Shadows come then pass a- 
When in darkness on I 
Gk>d is still my help and 
He whose love a-bidesal- 




way, But I know thro' all lifers changes God will go 

stray, God knows all my p;riefsun-spok-en. He will go 

stay; Tho* all hu-man friends forsake me He will go 

way Will not leave his helpless children — He will go 




with me all the way I I am so dad that Ckxl's love I have 

I am so glad 





^^ 



known! I am bo glad that I'm nev - er . a- 

I have known! I am so glad that I'm nev-er, Vm 

J^ -J 

c\* Ui 




lone! I am 80 glad that Fm ev • er his 

nev-er a -lone! I am so glad that I'm ev-er. I'm 

J-: -J 




w^'^ffi y^ 



Ciopjrirht, 1907, Iv Xb« I«rMU Pnblishinic Co. 



GOD WILL GO WITH ME. Concluded, 




T tK -^ 

ownl God will go with me all the way! 

ev-er his own! 




17. 



GOD, HELP ME TO DO RIGHT. 



LB. W. 



IRA B. WIL80K. 




1. Tho* bur-dens may bend me, tho* troubles op-press, Tho* sin oft my 

2. When-ev - er from thee I am tempted to stray, And wander in 

3. Help me to be faith-ful in all that -I do, Up-held by the 




soul may af - fright, Oh, help me, blest Savior, thy name to con-fess, 
sin's darkest night, Ne'er leave nor forsake me, dear Savior, I pray, 
pow'r of thy might; To thee I would ev - er be loy - al and true, 



i 




God, help me to do right. God, help me to do right! God, help me to do right! 





By thy power divine, make my will wholly thine, God, help me to do right. 

jk. .m. -A- M. .^* 



Otpjr^% 1906, tf Tbt LatmE Pnblishing Co. 
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I WANt TO BE A WORKER. 



I. B. 



SET. ra. BAUSOeUk 




m^ 



1. I want to be a work- er Ibr the Lord, I want to love 

2. I want to be a work- er ev - 'ly day, I want to lead 

3. I want to be a work- er strong and brave, I want to trust in 

4. I want to be a work- er; help me, Lord, To lead the lost aud' 

I h > / ^ b > > / 

i T i i ^ I I * i "^ — * i* r r 

i/ I^ 1/ t/ i^ ii ^ I ^ 



B^ 




P 



i 




a 



^ 



t 



v-^ 



■ ^ 



trust his Ho - ly Word; 
err- ing in the way 
Je - sus' pow'r to save; 
err - ing to thy Woid 



I want to sing and pray. 
That leads to heav'n a - bove, 
All who will tm - ly oome 
That points to joys on high. 



and be 
where 
shaU 
where 





^^m 



* 



atr 



-^- 



bus - y ev -* ry day In the vine - yard of the Lord, 
all is peace and love, In the king - dom of the Lord. 



find a hap - py home In the king - dom of the Lord, 
pleas-nres nev - er die, In the king - dom of the Lord. 



CHOBTJa 



h h h ^ i 




I will work, (and praj,) I will pray, (and work,) In the vine-yard,in tto] 

y/^fej \ \ ■ y-: g:y y y \^ l^ / ^ / ^ 



g%ij-> ^ • g |r-| I rTf l= in=^~!rTfLr-t > 



H 1 



v—jtr 




vine- yard of the Lord, ( of the Lord;) I will work, I will praji 




€J9atrotied byM. 8. Lomw. 
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I WANT TO BE A WORKER. Concluded. 

A h 




19. 



OH, HOW HE LOVES ME. 



EEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



H. L. QILMOUR. 




1. I have a Friend, a precious Friend, Oh, 

2. Whyheshoaldcomel can -not tell, Oh, 

3. He died to save my soul from death, Oh, 

4. He walks with me a - long life's road, Oh, 

5. He has a home pre-pared for me. Oh, 



^f-t9 i5- 



how he loves me ; 

how he loves me ; 

how he loves me ; 

how he loves me ; 

how he loves me ; 




He says his love will nev - er end. Oh, how he loves me ; 

In my poor bro-ken heart to dwell, Oh, how he loves me ; 

I'll praise him while he gives me breath, Oh, * how he loves me ; 

He car - ries ev - 'ry heav - y load. Oh, how he loves me ; 

With him I'll spend e - ter - ni - ty, Oh, how he loves me ; 




Chobus. 




S 



Oh, how he loves me. 



£ 



a 



^=^ 



Oh, how he loves me; 



tl 



I 



^ 



e 



^ 






A 1—*- 



m 




I . know not why, I on-ly cry, "Oh, how he loves me." 




^(^jrTigbt, 1899, bjB. L. Qilmwu, 



20. NOT WILLING THAT ANY SHOULD PERISH. 



MRS. FRANK A. BREGE. 



E.S.LOBENZ. 




1. Christ is not will - ing that an-y should per-ish, No, not an - y! 

2. Je - BUS has furn-ished a bless-ed sal-va-tion, Great, wide, reaching,! 

3. Life may be yours if 'tis life you are choos-ing, Christ con-fess-ing, 

4. Christ is the Friend of the wea - ry and lone-iy. Come and hear him, 




no, not an - V ! Great is his love that can ten-der - ly cher - ish, 
great, wide, reach -ing, Bid-ding us flee from sin's great con-dem-na-tion, 
Christ con-fess-ing; Oh, do not per - ish, sal - va - tion re - fus - ing, 
come and hear him; Will you now choose him and trust in him on - ly, 




Chorus. 




1 



Bless so ma-ny, bless so ma-ny. 

He's be - seech-ing, he's be-seech-ing. Not will-ing that an- y should 

Seek his bless-ing, seek his bless-ing. 

Keep - ing near him, keep - ing near him. 




J 




per - ish. He would save all, for this wafi he sent; Not willing that 




^^M 




Ian - y should per - ish, He would save you, come now, repenti 
^, ., 1^ * ^ m I ^"^j * S ?-rP — ^ — P P M I j — '-^ — ^ 




Av»7nSr*4 I90K *r Xl# UtwaM PiiUlfUaff 0«. 



\ 
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IS THY HEART RIGHT WITH GODf 



BEV. KTiTHHA A. XOfflCAV* 



** t t I J IL |i' ^ ^ * • 




J i^.^J JkIc. 






1. Kavethj af-fectionsbeen nailed to the cross? Is th/ heart right with God? 

2. Hast thou do-min-ion o' er self and o' er sin ? Is thy heart right with God? 

3. Is there no more condem-nation for sin? Is thj heart right with God? 

4. Are all thy poV rs under Je-sus^ control ? Is thj heart right with God? 

5. Art thou now walking in heaven'spure light? Is thy heart right with God^ 



ZZ^ZZV^ '^-^ 




i 



b I** N > ^ N N -T -S 





M-N^ 





^ 



DostthoucountallthingsforJesusbutloss? Is thy heart right with God? 

O- ver all e - vil with-out and with-in? Is thy heart right with God? 

Does Je- bus rule in the tem-ple with- in? Is thy heart right with God? 

Does he each moment a -bide in thy soulY Is thy heart right with God? 

Is thy soul wearing the garment of white ? Is thy heart right with God ? 



Z 




w 




CHOBU& 




Is thy heart right with God, Washed in thecrim-son flood, 

. . .^^ A. 



1 / U 1/ 



h h h 




Cleansed and made holy, humble and lowly. Eight in the sight of God ? 

of God? 




1/ )/ 



•r 0»f jrlcki. 2J 



22. WHEN THE HEART IS RIGHT WITH GOD. 



MBS. Q. H. M. 



MBS. C. H. MORRIS. 






1. There's a song I love to sing, e - ven prais-es te our Kinftf 

2. Then as friend communes with irlend shall our wills in union blend, 

3. When the break-ers threaten ill, we can wait his ''peace be still," 

4. Vic - t'ry o'er the grave we sing,where, oh, Death, is now thy sting, 




When the hearT^ is right with God; There's a joy that does not 

When the heart is right with God; Then we'll love to do the 

When the heart is right with Grod; Fear gives place to ho - ly 

When the heart is right with God; Lift with con - fi-dence our 




I I I 
When the heart is right with God. 




cease, and a deep a - bid - ing peace. When the neart is right with 
rijffht find his serv- ice a de-light, When the heart is right with 
calm, life becomes one bliss-ful psalm. When the heart is right with 
eyes to our home be-yond the skies. When the heart is right with 




God. When the heart ia right with God, All the 

right with God, is right with Qod, 



^ % | f> C L i r \^ 




fejL^^j j j_J£ ^ 



past be - neath the blood, There is joy with-m the soul 

beneath the blood, 




Copyngbt^ 1907, by The Lorenx Publishing Co. 
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WHEN THE HEART IS RIGHT WITH GOD. Concluded. 



j\ I 







Tides of glo - ry o'er us roll, When the heart is right with God. 

right with God. 



' -■■ 







'23. 

WIL B. NXWELL. 



AT CALVARY. 



B. B. TOWinOL 




1. Years I spent in van - i - ty and pride, Car-ing not my Lord was 

2. By God's Word at last my sin I learned; Then I trembled at the 

3. Now Pve giv'n to Je - sus ev - 'ry thin j?, Now I glad-ly own him 

4. Oh, the love that drew sal-va-tion's planl Oh, the grace that brought it 




m 



cru - ci - fied. Knowing not it was for me he died On Cal - va - ry. 
law rd spumed, Till my guilty soul imploring turned To Cal - va - ry, 
as my King ; Now my raptured soul can only sing Of Cal - va - ry. 
down to man! Oh, the mighty gulf that God did span At Cal • va - ry. 




cnnoRiTs. 




Mer - cy there was great and grace was free, Par - don there was mul-ti- 




plied to me. There my burdened soul foand lib - er - ty, At Cal - va - ry. 

Capyrigbt, 1996, br D. B. Town§r, Used by per. 25 
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C JLt »• 



WHEN I GET HOME 



0. AUSTIN MILB8. 




1. I shall wear a golden crown. When I get home ; I shall lay my 

2. All the darkness will be past, When I get home ; I shall see the 

3. I shall see my Savior's face, When I get home ; Sing a - gain of 






^^ 



burdens down. When I get home ; Clad in robes of glo - ry, 
light at last, When I get home ; Light from heaven streaming, 
saving grace, When I get home; I shall stand be-fore him ; 




I shall sing the sto - ry Of the Lord who bought me, When[I get home. 
O'er my pathway beaming, Ever guides me onward, Till I get home. 
Glad-ly Til a-dore him; Ever to be with him, When I get home. 




Ohobus. 




When I 



y y 1^ U U/ 
get home, When I get home, 

When I get home, when I get home, When I get home, when I get home. 



' ' '^n 




sorrow will be over. When I get home, When I get home. When 

When I get home, when I gethome. When 

H — I— < — r^ ' — I — I — I— - 




^VjritM^ iOm, by BM-MMtk O9, Used bj p«r. 26 
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WHEN I GET HOME. Concluded. 

J J — Pr W\' J ^ — P P-^- — ! !»»i 




get home, All sor 

I get home, when I get home, 



row will be o - ver, When I get home. 




v-;r 



;i L^ i/ 1/ ' '^ — ^r^r-p 



ONLY WHERE JESUS IS. 

EMMA a 8TILLWELL. 



E. 8. LORENZ. 




1. Where Je - sue is there all is bright, On - ly where Je - sns 

2. Where Je - sua is love reigns a-lone. On - ly where Je - sua 

3. Where Je - bus is faith finds her wings, On - ly where Je - bus 

4. Where Je - bus is I fain would stay, On - ly where Je - sus 



isl 

isl 
is! 
isl 




*± 



^^m 




irf-rh^ 



There no dread clouds make dark the night, On - ly where Je-sus is! 

No room for hate, dis-trust or moan, On - ly where Je-sus is! 

Be- yond all doubt ex-ult-ant springs. On - ly where Je-sus is! 

For O my soul finds heavenly day. On - ly where Je-sus is! 




On - ly where Je-sus is! . 

Je - sus is! 



On - ly where Je-sus is! 

Je - sus is! 




Where Je-sus is there all is bright, On- ly where Je- sua is! 

\V TT^ I i ir g r* M ; r r I r 




•tVJrifki, im, bf E. S. Loreaz, 
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HIGHER GROUND. 



BBV. JOi mwi H OATMAir, n. 



CBML B. OABBBii 




T!mSrti 



k.VJ» 



1. Fm praning on the upward waj, New heights Fm gaining er^iy daj ; 
2i My heart hasno de-sire to stay Where doubts arise and fears dis-may; 
8b I want to lire a- bore the world, Tho^ Satan's darts at mearehnrFd; 
4 I want to scale the nt-most height^ And catch a gleam of glo - ry brigiit ; 





Stul praying as I onward bound, ''Lord, plant my feet on higher giODid." 
Tho^ some may dwell where these abound, Mypra/r, my aim is high-er ground. 

For faith has caught the joyful sound, The song of saints on high- er ground. 
But still F U pray till heav* n F ye found, '' Lord, lead me on to higher ground." 




Chobus. 




Lord, lift me up and let me standi By fidth, on hear • en's ta-ble-land; 




i I r y 




7. WHAT A WONDERFUL PLACE IT WOULD BE. 



JAMES ROWE. 



IRA B. WILSON. 




1. If all in this city whose souls are astray Would yield to the blessed Ke- 

2. If all of this nation to-day would begin To wea-ry of wearing the 

3. If ev-e-ry sinner on earth would believe That none but the Savior sai- 




deem-er to-day, And fol - low him closely whatever the way, What a 
f et - ters of siUj And open their hearts for the Lord to come in, What a 
va-tion could give; If ful would this wonderful blessing receive, What a 




Chorus. 




1 place ] IP^ r 

land > it would be. What a wonderful -j land > it would 
world) (world) 

J. -y ^ ^ > ^ 




1 place I 
land }- it would be; With 



it would be ; 



I world J 



it would be; 

wL 




( place ) 

every sonl under Jesus' control, What a wonderful -< laud >• it would be. 

I world ) 




ITlf'nr !r'r.r.i,*Ty^ 



CofjTight, 1905, bj The Lontkm Pabliahing Co. 
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^ 



IT'S JUST LIKE Hm. 



BeT. W. L. VKML 




1. Oh, I love to read of Je - sag and his love, How he left his 

2. Oh, I love to read of Je-sus as he went Ev-'rywhere,to 
8. Oh, I love to read of Je - sus on the tree, For it shows how 
4. Oh, my dear and precious Sav-ior, at thy feet Here I give my- 



^ tjH 





is>-* 



t 



^^-^^^ 



it=: 




Father's mansion far a - bove, How he came on earth to live, How he 
do his Father's will in - tent; How he gave the Uind their si^h^ How he 
great the love that died for me; And the blood that from his side Flowad^wkM 
■elf and all I have complete; I will serve thee all my days With a 





came his life to give. Oh, I love to read of Je - sus and his love, 
gave the wron^ ones right, How he swift deli v* ranee to the capti ve sent, 
on the cross he died, Paid mv debt and evermore doth make me free, 
heart all filled with praise, And I'll thank thee face to face when we shall meet 

- £^ 



Chorus. 




a Tf » 



It's just like him" to take my sins a- way, To make me glad and free, 




%9yrtgki^ im, ^ m §, 



IT'S JUST LIKE HIM. Concluded. 




That I might go to heav-en, and ev - er with him be. 

FT^'P f t^ t t t t .. 

'^ff ^ t m I u ci H 4» m m j \ ^ ^ ' I P ' I [ 



THEY'RE ALL TAKEN AWAY I 



B.S. LOREMZ, 




1. Oppressed with grief and with burdens sore, In sin I wandered a - stray; 

2. My Savior's coming no more I dread, My sins no longer dis - may; 

3. My heart re-joic-es in per-fect peace. My Lord I glad-ly o - bey ; 

4. My sins, tho' grieyoos, the Sav-ior used His wondrous love to dis - play ; 





My 8ay-ior found me, my sins he bore, They're all tak - en t < T*]r 

To purge their stain, on the cross he bled, They're all tak- en a - way. 

from sin's great burden I found release, They're all tak - en a - way. 

He freed my soul, tho' I long refused, They're all tak - en a - way. 

' ' f- ■1^ -g- - ^ 




They're all tak - en a - way I away ! They're all tak-en a 



- way!.... 
a- way! 




My sins, tho* ma- ny,. ap - pall no more, They're all tak - en a - way. 




Cm/*ig^ 'M^ ^M. §, 



30. 



TRUSTING IN THE MIGHTY ONE. 



6.M.BILLB. 



M. L. McPHAIZi. 




1. Trusting in the Sav-ior who has ransomed me; Paid the debt of 

2. Feasting in the pastures where all want is o'ei^-* By the liv-ins 

3. £n - ter-ing the ho - lies by the liy - ing way; In the )>ath of 

4. Im - age of the Fa-ther, I have heard thy yoice, Roy-al im-mor- 

^ 




> ^^ y^' 




sinners on the curs - ed tree; By the blood of sprinkling I am 
wat-ers I can thirst no more ; Passing to redemption oy the 
shadows I no long -er stray; Love assures my welcome to the 
tal - i - ty is now my choice; Ut - ter-most sal-va-tion makes my 



■ ^fS 






1^— t? — ?j-i7- — ij— b 






fj id \: : j-j U^^,M.zi^_ 



now set free, ^ 
^iJ^f X; T'^t'^K *° «»« Sav-ior of the lost 




realms oi uay, i 
heart re -joice, 

T -T 1^ 



■i»- 



tfc£^-ff-^-HF^ ^ 



Chorus. 




m 



i 



* 



« 



Trust - ing, trust - - ing, Trusting in the 

Trusting in the mighty One, trusting in the mighty One, 





^ 



t=»=^ 



^m 



± 



mighty One who sealed my par - don; Trust - - Ing, 

Trusting in the mighty One, 

-T—Jr 




eapyright, 1899, br M. B. Lormnm 



V>. 



TRUSTING IN THE MIGHTY ONE. Concluded. 



,N N 



u ^- 



V£/ 



trust - - ing, J* jq trusting in the Sav - ior of the lost, 

tmst-ing in the Mighty One, 



31. 



WHERE JESUS IS, 'TIS HEAVEN. 



B. F. BUTLER. 



J. M. BUlCIL, 




1. Since Christ my soul from sin set free, This world has been a heav' n to me; 

2. Once heaven seemed a far-off place, Till Jesus show'd his smil-ing face; 

3. What matters where on earth we dwell? On mountain top or in the dell; 




An.d 'mid earth's sorrows and its woe, *Tis heav'n my Jesus here to know. 
Now it's be-gun with - in my soul, Twill last while endless ages roll. 
In cot-tage, or in mansion fair, Where Je-sus Is, 'tis heav'n there. 




^m 



Oh, hal-le -lu-jah, yes, 'tis heav'n, 'Tis heav'n to know my sins forgiv'n; 




On land or sea, what matters wher^ Where Jesus is, 'tis heaven thera 




0tffti|k4 Un, >7i.tL BiMt. Vnd by (wr. S3 



82. 



DRIFTING DOWN. 



JBBSn BROWN FOUNDB. 
Slowly, with expression. 



W. B. M. H AGKunuir. 




1. Yoa are drift-ing far from shore, leaning on an i - die oar, You aiv 

2. Lights up-on the fiomftland shore give yoa warning o'er and o'er, You are 
8. Yoic - es irom the HomeUDd shore fainter groigr, as they implore, You are 




drifting, slowly drifting drift-ing down; You are drifting with the tide, to the 
drifting, slowly drifting, drift-ing down; Soon beyond the harbor bar will ymr 
drifting, slowly drifting, drift-ing down; O- my brother, do not wait! heed th«m 




BiLadltb, 



D. S. Fathef^sUnhing care^To Ihe 

Finn. 




o-cean wild and wide. You are drifting, slowly drifting, drifting down. 
boat be car-ried far. You are drifting, slowly drifting, drifting down. 
ere it be too late. Ere for - ev - er you have drifted, drift-ed down. 




hlack-nesa of de- spair. You are drifting , slowAy dr^ft^ng, drifting 



Chobus. Ait, 



^ 



^ 



i& 



a tempo, Rit, 



a tempo. 



^ 




Yoa are drift - ing down, drift • ing down To the 

Ton are drifting, slowly drifting, you are slowly drifting down 






tr Ir* U L^ U »^ "' 



'^ g ^ I* 



^ 



%EiL 



% a tempo, D,8» 



^ -^f—sr^ H-^ 




Lrk and aw - ful sea ; You are drift - ing down From a 
dark and aw - ful sea ; You are drift-ing, slow-ly drift-ing. 



t7~V- 



33. I'LL GO WHERE YOU WANT HE TO GO. 



MARY BROWN. 
Andante. 



CARRIB E. ROUNSSFBLL 




1. It may not be on the mountain's height, Or o - ver the storm-y „^^. 

2. Perhaps to-day there are lov-ing words Which Je-sus would have me speak — 

3. There's surely somewhere a low-ly place, In earth's harvest fields so wide, 

r-r.f- r- 




It may not be at the bat-tie's front My Lord will have need of me; 
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wand'rer whom I should seek — 
Where I may la-bor thro^ life's short day For JeHsns, the Cra - ci - fied ; 




^^^ 




Bat if by a still, small voice he calls To paths that I do not know, 
O Sav - ior, if thou wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rugged the way, 
So trusting my all to thy ten-der care. And knowing thou lovest me, 

n^ #r>-.T>::^ 




I'll answer, dear Lord, with my hand in thine, ** I'll go where you want me to go." 

lage sweet, I'll say what you want me to say. 
sin-cere, I'll be what you want me to be. 



My voice shall ech-o the mes-sa^ sweetj^I'll say what yoii want me to say. 
I'll do^hy will with a heart sin- 




^iS 



D. S. I'U say what you want me to say^ dearLordy FU he what you tuant me to be. 
Rbfrain. w k V D.S. 




I'll go where you want me to go, dear Lord, Over moimiaiD, or plain, or sea ; 




•\f \ ^-lXli 



^^ ^ i/ 'yf ^ 

€tn*lgU, UH, byC. E. Boum/aU. Vsed by per. ^5 
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BEAUTY FOR ASHES. 

(Fint PriM Song.) 




J. a. CRABBEL 

f^— I l-r-4. 



1. I sing the love of God, my Fa-ther, Whose Spirit abides with-in; 

2. I sing the love of Christ, my Savior, Who suffered upon the tree; 

3. I sing the beauty of the Gos-pel That scatters, not thorns, batflow'n; 




Who changes all my grief to glad-ness, And pardons me all m v sin. 
That, in the se-cret of his presence, My bondage might freedom be. 
That bids me scatter smiles and sunbeams Wherever are lone-ly hours. 




Tho* clouds may lower, dark and dreary. Yet he has promised to be near; 
He comes "to bind the broken hearted;" He comes the fiunting soal to cheer; 
The '*garmentof his praise" it of - fers For "heaviness of spir-it," drear; 



\J W \^ y 




Fufi. 




» — N fi. I ^ yj ~~t 



He g^ves me sunshine for my shadow. And "beauty for ash-es," here. 
He gives me "oil of joy" for mourning, And "beauty for ash-es," here. 
It givesmesunshine for my shadow, And "beauty for ash-es," here. 




D.S. — givea me mnshinefor it • i^-mo^ And ^'beauty for cuh-eBy** here. 
Chorus. 




He gives me joy^ . . . "^ . "^ in place of sor ^ - - row; 

He gives me joy in place of care; 



. 




BEAUTY FOR ASHES. Concluded. 




JLZ-Ji 



r^ 




jTJi: 



He gives me love that casts out fear He 

He gives me love that casts out fear; 




35. 



WHEN IS CHRIST COMING? 



HORACE EATON WALKER. 



E. 8. LORENZ. 




1. He is com-ing when you love him, When you love him as you should; 

2. He is com-ing in his glo - ry When the world shall find his love; 
8. So, he's waiting, ev- er wait-ing, For the whole world to pro-claim: 
4. He is waiting for the sum-mons Till the world's door stands ajar; 




When your heart is pure and hon - est, And the world you have with-atood. 
When the Church knows only Je - sus, Seeks the home prepared a - bove. 
"On our knees we ask thy coming; Christ, we breathe thy ho-ly name I" 
He will come if we but ask him, Let us ask, he is not far. 



-♦- -(SL 



t^tvnw i 




Yes, he's com-ing, com-ing, com-ing, He is com - ing with his love; 

I ' 1 b i-U-— 




When the world shall bow and ask him: **Come, oh Jesus, from a-bove !*' 



^-^■f- l^feg--^ 
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I AM OUTSIDE THE FOLD. 



MBS. COSA M. TUKRELL 



E. A. LORENZ 




N J "^ -H j" — ^— Vf 



-■^8 



1. The gentle Shepherd wandered at eveninz with his flock, In valleys that were 

2. The sun sank low, and lower, bnt still I wandered on, Unmindful of thei 

3. But darkness settled quickly, and ere I was a-ware How'ver-y wild and 

4. Oh, wand 'rer, whom the Savior in mer-cy calls to-day, Obey his voice and 





fertile, fresh, and fair; I strayjed upon the hillside amid the stone and rock, 
gentle voice that called; I tho't to turn and follow before the light was gone, 
rough the way had grown, I could not see the Shepherd; his voice I could not hear; 
fol - low near his side, Before the earth-born darkness his form shall hide away; 



-•--^ 




Chorus. 




In hopes of finding richer dainties there. Now I'm outsidel Now I'm 
And with the rest to en-ter safe the fold. outside the foldl 

And I was left to wander on a- lone. 

And with his sheep infolded safe a-bide. Tho' you're outside, Tho' you're 

outside the fold. 





^rrr-- 



outside! All the rest are safely fold-ed. While I am out-sidel 

outside the fold! While I 

outside, Still the lovingShepherd'sseek-ing To bring you in-side! 
outside the fold, To bring 



/T\. 



/7S 
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W.E.U. 



I AH HAPPY IN JESUS. 



WM. EDIE MABK8. 




„f 



1. I have found what I wanted, what I sought for so lon^, i am 

2. Since I first found a pardon for the sins of my soul, Tvebeen 

3. Oh, what pleasures he gives me, oh, the joys I have Known; I am 





r^{i rgTf^ ^^ 



happy in Je-sua ev-*ry day; He has giv-en contentment, 
happy in Je-sua ev-*ry day; For he took me and cleansed me 
happy in Je-sua ev-Vy day; Oh, what vis-ions of rapture 




^S=t 




he has filled me with song; I am happy m Je-sua ev^'ry day. 

andhethenmademe whole, And I'm happy in Je-sus ev-'ry day. 

un-to me hehathshown; I am happy in Je-sua everyday; 




Chorus. 



P 



tlh— tjH 



M 



1- 



HvH-i'-^^ 



I am dai-ly enraptured and my cup run-neth o'er, I am 
He haa crowned me with blessings that I knew not be-fore, I am 



P 





happy in Je-sus ev-'ry day; happy in Je-sus ev-ry day. 






U U J ^ 'j ^ 
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THE VOICE OF THE SPIRIT. 



SMMAFITT. 

AndanUno. 



H. W. PORTER. 




1. p The yoice of the Spirit is woo-ing, It comes when the donds draw near; 

2. / The voice of the Spirit is mighty, And breaks thro* the chains of sin ; 

3. p The voice of the Spirit is ten-der, And lov-ing-ly comes to woo; 





It breathes in the heart's soft sigh-iug, And rests on the fall-ing tear. 
It comes when life* s storms are heavy ^ When fierce waves are rolling in. 
Then o-pen your heart; he'll en- ter, He's calling in love to yoi 



you. 




p Chorus. 




The sweet, low voice of the Spir - it That Je - sus lef t for us 





Dim. 





all, Is leading us on to love him, Oh, heed his gracious call ; Now 




call-ine, calMng, tender- ly calling; ten-der -ly call-ing to 

_ h. ,fc .h ,h 

-i= la 




^svntoft^ /Jfft <r A f. UnuB. 
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THE VOICE OF THE SPIRIT. Concluded. 




you; Still calling, calling, tenderly calling, Calling in loye to you. 




39 WHEN JESUS KNOCKS 

(Kay be ranr as Solo or Duet) 
rrenor and Baae notes should be played or sang yenr softly.) 
Mrs. H. D. CARMICHAEL. jf. H. TENNEY. 

V 




1. When Je - sua knocks, 

2. He knocks a-eain, 

3. When Je - sua knocks 

4. When Je - sus knocks, 

PP s 



our startled eyes 
and long-ing eyes 
sometimes we see 
oh I heart of mme 



See cherished 
Catch a sweet 
But wea - ry 
Grieve not the 








81|1S 

glimpse 

pU. - 
mes 



in loathsome guise: 

of Par - a - dise, 

grim guest, may - be, — 

sen - ger di - vine: 



3T 



The e - vil thought, we 

Of "pastures green,** of 

Tho* food nor shel - ter 

Say not to him, "Some 




scarce confessed; 
«wa-ters still,*'— 
crav-eth he: 
oth- er day:*' 



Crawls out and mocks 
And an - gel pin 

"Give me thine heart,*' 
The gra-cious time 



US with the rest, 
ions fan and thrill, 
the on - ly plea, 
may pass a - way, 




Te - SUS knocks. 

When Je - sus knocks, 



Je - sus knocks. 



T- ,-L 'C: t T T ^gr^^v^ 
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40. 



THE PROMISE MADE TO MOTHER. 



INA DULET OGDON. 



J. S.'FEABIS. 



P 



+ 



fe: 



!> ' ^^\j9 



s^ 



st?^;??c 



1. Ere you left the homestead in the yanished long a- go, 

2. When yon sought the world she bade ypa take this faithful Friend, 

3. Far from grace you wandered in the weary passing years, 

4. Once again you promised when her pilgrim work was done, 




When your heart was 
Begged you to con- 
?atient-lyshe 
When she went in 




hap-py and your soul was pure as snow, You were bade to Je - ens* feet, his 
fess Him and in him your soul defend ; Oft yon yowed to claim him and to 
suffered and endured her grief and fears; Many times yon told her you would 
triumph to receive her golden crown. When she said, ''thro' Ohrista- kme were 




sheltering love to know, Don't forget the promise made to moth 

trust him to the end, Don'tforget the promise made to moth 

heed the pray' rs and tears, Don' t forget the promise made to moth 

life andvic-t'ry won," Don 't forget the pr omise made t o moth 



er, 
er. 
er. 
er. 




I 



Chorus. 




A- 



— >.- 



jS^^^^jE^ 



!!=* 
^ 
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^ 
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Don' t f or-get those ten-der hands that soothed your cares a way ; Don' t forget that 
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THE PROMISE HADE TO MOTHER. Concluded. 







F^ i ^ n 



m — ' — m=: 




gen-tle face, those trasses thin an d gray; And don' t for- get her Sav - ior, 





\/ 1/ i/ 

who is calling you to-day; Don't forget the promise made to moth 

r ^ I ^ m m ^ m ^ r m m m — »-h — 
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41. ANSWER HIM, " LORD, I WILL." 

J1EN17IE WILSON. E. S. LOBENZ. 



-t-i^— fi- — \ — f — -< — ^ — ^ — r — I ^ — rs 

r^ ^ft 8 9 Z J T' I — * I ^ 






1. Je- BUS is call-ingyou to the light, Sweet-l? his ac- cents thrill; 

2. Je- sus is bidding you at his feet All of your sins to lay; 

3. Je- BUS invites you to come in faith, Laden with grief and blame; 

4. Bid all your hin-der-ing doubts de-part, Cling to Ohrist's promise still; 







U J If '^ I • 

While he is bidding you come to - night, On-ly say, " Lord, 

He will give pardon and peace complete. Taking yourguilt a - w^ay. 

" I will tor-give you,** his dear voice saith ; Trust m his sav-ing name. 
While he is say -ing,**Give me thine heart, ''Answer him, *'Lord, I will.'' 



S 




T-l- 



12 .V-V IJ L^-U— U 
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^h 



iSi 
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D S. — While he BO tender-ly bids you come^ Answer him^ **Lord I will.'' ^ 




~^-> — H — 7--J 

■m-!—m- — » — —A 
■♦ 1 ■ j ■ 




U 



On-ly say, " Lord, I will, I will!" On- ly say,** Lord I will, I willl" 



i 



i 
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42. 

J. M. B. 



WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED. 



J. M. Black. 






» 



^ f When the trump- at of the Lord shall sound, and time shall 
\ When the saved of earth shall gath - er o - ver on the j 

2 r On that bright and cloud-less morn-ing, when the dead in 
\ When His chos - en ones shall gath - er to their home be- 

Q f Let us la - bor for the Mas - ter, from the dawn till 
* \ Then when all of life is o - ver, and our work on 



SI 






r r' r 



if h - 5 1: ' ir ^^ 



UK 






be no more, And the morning breaks e- ter- nal, bright and fair, ) 
6th - er shore, And the {Omit.) \ 

Christ shall rise, And the glo - ry of His res - ur - rec - tion shsoip ; 
yond the skies, And the {Omit) 

set-ting sun, Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care;l 
earth is done, And the {Omit.) j 





roll is called up yon-der, I'll be there. When the roll .... is 

When the roll is 







S± 



D. S. roll is called up yon- der, Fll he there. 



X 1^ t ^^-^r: 




called up yon - - der, When the roll is called np 

called up yon-der, I'll be there, When the roll is called up 
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WHEN HE CALLS. Concluded. 




yon - - der, When the roll is called up yonder, When the 

yon-der, I'll be there. When the roll is called up yon - der, 




)f.u ^ U ^ u li 
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43. 

Alkzcxnah T&omas. 



BRING THEM IN. 



W. A. OODBN. 




^^^t^W-tSitS:; 



1. Hark ! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Out in the desert dark and drear, 

2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help him the lit-tle lambs to find ? 

3. Out m the desert hear their cry, Out on the mountain wild and high, 





Calling the lambs who've gone astray Far from the Shepherd's fold away. 
Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold, Where they'll be shelter'd from the cold ? 
Hark ! 'tis the Master speaks to thee, **Go find my lambs where'er they be." 




CHORVS 




Bring them in, Bring them in. Bring them in from the fields of sin ; 








Bring them in. Bring them in. Bring the lit-tle ones to Je - sus. 




I. I I 

Ooryrigkt, IMS, by W. A. Og^en. By per 



T'T'b 



IS HE YOURS? 



liAKY SLATEE. 




1. All my hopes are fixed upon the Father's on -ly Son; Je-susis my 

2. From the love and pow'r of e-vil he gives full re-lease; Je -bus is njy 
8. With my Lord beside me there's no room for doubt or fear, Je - sus is my 




^ 



M 




F=5F 



Sav - ior, is 
Sav - ior, is 
Sav - ior, is 



he yours? 
he yours? 
he yours? 



Hid with Christ in God a - bid - ing, 
To my troub-led spir - it he hath 
In the hour of pain and tri - al 



^ 



t 






^ 
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b 



^^ 



t 




: ^ /. 




till my work is done; Je - sus is my Sav - ior, is he yours? 
giv - en per - feet peace; Je - sus is my Sav - ior, is he yours? 
he is ev - er near; Je - sus is my Sav - ior, is he yours? 







Chorus. 




Is he yours? Is he yours? Je - sus Christ is my Re- 

Is he yours? Is he yours? 





A- 



^ 



r 



'^t^~r~^ 




deem - er, is he yours? Of his love and grace I sing, 

is he yours? 



— p^ 



i?± 



^ 
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IS HE YOURS? Concluded. 




While my heart crowns him its King; Je-sas is my Sav-ior, is he yours? 



y^-y- 



LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVE EXCELLING. 

CHARLES WESLEY. (BEECHER.) JOHN ZUNDEL. 




1. Love di - vine, all loves ex - eel-ling, Joy of heav'n, to earth oome down ! 

2. Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit. In - to ev - 'ry troubled breastl 
8. Fin - ish then thy new cre-a - tion, Pure and spotless may we be; 




Fix in us thy hum-ble dwell-ing, All thy faith-ful mer-cies crown. 
Let us all in thee in • her - it, Let us find the prom-ised rest. 
Let us see our whole sal - va- tion, Per-fect - ly se-cured by thee! 



J — X 




Je - sus, thou art all com-pas-sion. Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Take a-way the love of sin-ning, Al - pha and - me - ga be; 
Changed from glo-ry in - to glo - ry, Till m heav'n we take our place ; 



^r^ 





^ 




Vis - it us with thy sal - va - tion. En - ter ev - *ry trembling heart. 
End of faith, as its be - gin-ning, Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 
Till we cast our crowns be-fore thee, Lost in won - der, love and praise. 



46. 

JAHES BbWE. 



SATISFIED COMPLETELY. 



QtA B.WIUON. 




^^^"^^^u- 



1. In the love of Christ my Savior there is ev'rything I need: I have 

2. When a tem-pest wild-ly ra-ges, when to me a burden clings, And the 

3. I shall nev - er, nev - er doubt him, for a per-fect friend is he, Having 




joy to o - ver-flow-ing, oh, my life is blest indeed! Ev-Vy pray - er 
e - vil one as-sails me, ev-en then my spir-it sings. For he shel-tera 
shed his blood to save me, on the cross of Cal-va-ry; Tho* the world re- 




k 




's=^^F^m 



he doth an-swer, ev-*ry call and whisper heed; I am sat - is - fied com ■ 
and relieves me, while I hide beneath his wings; I am sat - Is - fied com • 
jects and jeers him, he is good e-nough for me; I am sat - is - fied com- 




Chorus. 




pletely with his love. lam sat-is-fied, completely sat-is-fied, 

I am sat-is-fied, com - plete-ly sat-is-fied, 




Getting ev - *ry thing I need from him above; I have no desire to stray, 
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SATISFIED COMPLETELY. Concluded. 



I am hap-py, day by day; 1 am sat - is-fied completely with his love. 



u u 



I WANT EVERYBODY TO KNOW. 



MRS. FRANK A. BRfiCK. 



WINNIE M. GABRIELSON. 




1. I .tell the old story of Je - sus When-ev-er — ^wher-ev-er I go; 

2. So great is his lov-in^ compassion He nev - er turns sinners a- way 

3. So ma-ny know nothing of Je-sus, And naught of the mansions above, 

4. Come, help ma to spread the good tiding Of Christ to earth's uttermost bound, 



^£t 



I <g . ' i I 'f g f^ — 



r — r 




m' 




m 



He of - fers so great a sal-va-tion That I want ev-'ry-bod-y to know. 
That comes with a heart of repentance, And that unto ifiim honestly pray. 
Because no one never has told them Of this wonderful story of love. 
Un-til ev'ry kingdom and na-tion Shall this merciful Savior have found. 



m 



1 

Chorus. 



r^ 



r — r 





I want ev-*ry-bod-y to know. ... Of him who such mercy can show; . . . 

ev-'ry-bod-y to know such mercy can show; 



It's ever my aim his great love to proclaim,For I wiant ev-'ry-bod-y to know. 
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W. L. T. 



SOFTLY AND TENDERLY. 



WILL. L. THOMPSON. 




1. Softly and tend-er-ly Jesus is calling, Calling for you and for me, 

2. Why should we tarry when JesQS is pleading, Pleading for you and for me ? 

3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me; 

4. Oh ! for the wonderfol love he has promised, promised for you and for me ; 



^a 



^m 








See on the portals he's waiting and watching, Watching for you and forme. 
Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, Mercies for you and for me? 
Shadows are gathering, death beds are coming. Coming for you and forme. 
Tho' we haye sinned he has mercy and pardon. Pardon for you and for me. 



H h 



^ J 



V — 5^ — U'- 



U U 



^ 



m Chorus. 






\ ^\ ^\ ^ 



Come home, come home. Ye who are weary, come home, 

Come home, com e ho me, 



ppp 



:idt 



Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling, Calling, O sinner, come home! 



P • 



Mr 
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Bjpmr, Wm L. rbomptoB « Ci»., last Liverpool, Obio, ui&TYi«TWnavwm.'\KQA\&^., <A^«»«a, HL 

50 



4e. 



THE NAME OF JESUS. 



W. a MARTIN. 



i.&iiOim. 




1. The name of Je - sua is bo sweet, I love its ma - sic to re • peat : 

2. I love the name of him whose heart Knows all my griefs and bears apart ; 

3. That name I fond - ly love to hear. It nev - er fails my heart to cheer, 

4. No word of man can ev - er tell How sweet the name I love so well ; 





It makes my joys full and complete, The precious name of Je - mm. 

The precious name 
Who bids all anxious fears depart— I -love the name of Je - sua. 

I love the name 
Its mu-sic dries the falling tear ; Ex-alt the name of Je - sua. 

- £x-alt the name 
Oh, let its prais-es ever swell I Oh, praise the name .of Je - sua I 

Oh, praise the name 







U I I 




Chorus. 




** Je - susi" oh, how sweet the name I ** Je-sus," ev - 'ry day the' Bame> 





2 ^ 1 1 U ^ C '^~f 



^ Je • sua,'' let all saints proclaim Its worthy praise for - ev - er. 

Its wor-thy praise 



fT y *i 




im tmt tm, hf A », 



HE'S THE ONE. 

J. B. MACEAT. 

1. Is there an - y - one can help us, one who understands our hearts, 

2. Is there an - y - one can help us who can give a sin - ner peace» 

3. Is there an - y - one can help us when the end is draw-ing near, 












-^ 




When the thorns of life have piereedthem till they bleed; One who sym-pa- 
When his heart is bnrdensd down with pain and woe; Who can speak the 
Who will go thro' death's ^ark waters by our side; Who will light the 




' e: 



thiz - es with us, who in wondrous lore imparts Just the ver - y, 
word of pardon that ai - fords a sweet release, And whose blood can 
way be-iore us, and dis - pel all doubt and fear, And will bear our 




ver-v blessing that we nee4? Yes, there s One, on • ly One, 



The 



wash and make us white as snow? 

spir - its safe-ly o'er the tide? Yes, there's One, on-ly One, 




blessed, blessed Jesus, he's the One; When afflictions preu the soul, when 




OcvsyrfgiUk JSM^ byEMU-Ma^k Oo, 



HE'S THE ONE. Concluded. 




waves of trouble roll, And you need a friend to help you, he's the One. 




IT IS WELL WITH HY SOUL. 



H. G. SPAFFOBD. 



P. P. BLISa 




1. When peace like a riv - er at - tend - eth my way, Whan sorrows like 

2. Tho' 8a - tan should buffet, tho' tri - als akoold com, Let this blest as- 

3. My sin — Oh, the bliss of this glo - ri-ous tho'tl — My sin— ^not in 

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the uth shall be sight. The dwk be rolled 



nkn \ f}if]Mr] ^ 




sea - bil-lows roll; What-ev - er my lot, thou hast taught me to 
sur - ance con- trol. That Christ has re-gard • ed my help-less es- 

E art, but the whole — Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no 
ack as a scroll. The trump shall resound and the Lord shall de- 




say, It is well, it is well with my soul. It is well 
tate. And hath shed his own blood for my soul, 
more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my souL 
scend, "E-ven so'* — it is well with my soul. 

^ ^ -^ .f- . \ J 



U is 




A J J J 



, . . . with my soul, It is well, it is well with my soul. 

well, with my soul, 
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JESUS IS LOOKING FOR YOU. 



MHS. C H* M. 



MBS. C. H. MORRIS. 




1. Out on the cold bar-ren mountains of sin Je - sus is looking, is 

2. For you so free-ly he suffered and died, Je - sus is pleading, is 

3. O - ver and o - ver with patience untold, Je - sus is call-ing, is 

4. Thro' the night watches and all the day long, Je - sus is wait-ing, is 

5. Grone to pre-pare you a robe and a crown, Je • sus is com-ing, is 

■ I . m ' m 




look - ing for 
plead-ing for 
call - ing for 
wait - ing for 
com - ing for 



you; 
you; 
you; 
you; 
you; 



Striving your heart and af-fec-tions to win, Je - sus is 
Points to his hands and his spear-wonnded side, Je - sus is 
Long-ing to gath-er you safe in his fold, Je - sus is 
Nev-er was love so enduring and strong, Je - sus is 
Safe-ly to gather his loved and his own, Je - sus is 




— m 

look - ing for youl 

plead-iiig for you. 

call -• ing for you. 

wait - ing for you. 

com - ing for you. 



Look- ing, 
Plead-ing, 
Call - ing. 
Wait- ing, 
Com - ing, 



look - ing. .•.,.* With 

plead- ing With 

call - ing With 

wait - ing. . . ^ . . With 

com - ing ' With 

1 1 ' 




"»frf 



Look-ing for you, he is look-ing for you, 




heart that is con-stant and true (so true); He came from his throne to 




U u ^ \ 
claim you his own. And now he is looking (etc.) for you. 

is looK-ing for you. 

^ f-.-g-- ff-^ f,^^' / .J" J" ^"^ J 
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53. 



THROW OUT THE LIFE-LINE. 



REV. E. & UFFOED. 



May be sung M a Solo and Chorus. 



B. 8. U. Arr. by GEO. 0. 8TIBBIMB. 




1. Throw out the life-line a - cross the dark wave, There is a brother whom 

2. Throw out the life-line with hand qaiok and strong. Why do you tar - rv, why 

3. Throw out the life-line to dan-ger-fraught men, Sinkine in anguish where 

4. Soon will the sea-son of res - cue be o'er, Soon willthey drift to e- 





Bome one should save; Somebod-y's brother! Oh, who then will dare To 
lin - ger so long? See! he is sink-ing; Oh, has-ten to - day— And 
you've nev-er been; Winds of temp-ta-tion and bil-lows of woe Will 
ter - ni • ty's shore: Haste, then, my brother, no time for de-lay, But 

-T i i J -T -T 




U ' J u 




f 



Chobus. 




\J U If U \J - 

throw out the life-line his per - il to share? 
out with the life-bqat! a - way. then, a- way! Throw out the life-linel 
soon hurl them out where the dark wa-ters flow, 
throw out the life-line and save them to - day. 




Throw out the life - line! Some one is drifting a - way; Throw out the 
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54. LET THE GOSPEL LIGHT SHINE OUT. 

REV. JOHNSON OATMAN. Jb. 



ADAM GSIBEL 




1. Stand-ing like a liebtbousQ on the shorw of time. Looking o*er the 
S. There are hu- man snip- wrecks ly-ing all a-round, Oh, whatmor-al 
S. Do not let the bush - ei cov - er up your light, Keep your lamp in 
4. Try to live for Je - bus till this lue is o'er. For a - long this 




wave9 of dark-ness, sin, and crime, - pen up your win- dow8, 
dark -ness ev - 'ry-where is found ; Warn some oth - er ves - sels 
or - der, trimmad and burning bright ; Try to be a bless -ing, 
path - way you will pass no more, Till he bids you wel - come 




J ' . I'M/ 

there's a work sub-lime, Let the gos - pel light shine out 

off from dang'rous groand. Let the gos - pel light shine out. 

bright-en up the night, Let the gos - pel light shine out. 

on the oth - er shore,. Let the gos - pellight shine out. m^ 
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WUto yoor lamp is bunisg, keep the wiadows down, Let the goepel llgM 
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55. 



ITS BURNING IN MY SOUL. 



DSLLA. T. ICBSTE. 



WM. J. KIBKPATBICX. 




1. God sent his might-y pow'r To this poor sin - fal heart, To keep me 

2. Be -fore the cross 1 bow, Up -on the al - tar lay A will-ing 
S. No good that 1 have done, His prom-ise I em-brace; Ac-cept-ed 
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ev - 'ry hour. And needfal grace impart ; And since his Spir-it came To 
offering now, My all from day to day. My Sav-ior paid the price, My 
in the Son, He saves me by his grace; All glo-ry be to God! Let 





take supreme control. The love-en-kindled flame Is barning in my soul, 
name he sweetly calls ; Up-on the sac- ri-fice The fire from heaven falls, 
hal - le - lu-jahsroU; His love is shed a-broad. The fire is in my soul. 

u' u- u I i M I (* [* i Z- 
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Chobus. 




*Tis burn-ing in my soul, *Tis burn-ing in my soul ; The fire of 
Ho - ly Spir-it came. All glo-ry to his name I The fire of 




heav'nly love is burning in my soul. The 



my soqL 



heav'nly love is burnine [OmU ] in • 

burning in my sooL burning in my sooL 
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56. 



WILL THERE BE ANY STARS? 



E. E. HEWITT. 



JNO. B. SWENEY. 
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1. I am thinking to-day of that heau-ti-fal land I shall reach when the 



2. In the strength of the Lord let me labor and pray; Let me watch as a 

4 — l^-V-J f^-^ 



•ray; 
3. Oh, what joy will it be when his face I be-ho]dy Living gems at his 




sun goeth down; When thro' wonderful grace by my Savior I stand, Will then 
winner of souls, That bright stars may be mine in the glorious dav. When bis 
feet to lay down; It would sweeten my bliss in the city of gold, Shoold then 

■fv-i — ^ ^ * > « — I — ^ fc, I ^ h 




be an - y stars in my crown? 
praise like the sea-billow rolls. Will there be any stars, any stars in my rnn, 
be an - y stars in my crown? 




When at evening the sun go-eth down?. . . .When I wake with the blest 

oeth down? 



goetn ao^ 
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In the mansions of rest, Will there be any stars in my crown?. . . . 

any stars in my crown? 




CopyritrJit, 1897, by Jno. B. Sweney. 



THE CROSS IS NOT GREATER. 



B. B. 
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May b« tung at a 8oio and Chcpua. 

GEN. BALLINOTOK B00I9. 




1. The cross that he gave may be heavy, But it ne'er outweigh? his grace, 
'*""■'* ■' ' ' *"' d his crown for me, 

on paths of woe, 
sighti 



2. The thorns in my path are not sharper Than composed his crown for me, 

3. The li^ht of his love shineth brighter, As it falls on paths of woe, 

4. His will I have joy in fiil-fill- ing, As Pm walk-ing in his sight, 




The storm that I feared may surround me, But it 

The cup that I drink not more bit- ter Than he 

The toil of my work groweth lighter. As I 

My slU to the blood I am bringing. It a 



ne'er excludes his face, 
drank in Gethsema- ne. 
stoop to raise the low. 
lone can keep me right. 



^s 




The cross is not great - er than his grace. 



The storm can-not 
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hide his bless - ed face; 




sat - is - fied to know 
N ^ N \ 
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That with Je-sus here be -low, I can conquer ev - 'ry foe. 
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58. LIFETIME IS WORKING TIME. 

MBS. CARRIK A. BRECK. E. S. LORENZ. 




1. Life-time is working time, spend no idle days; Je - sua is call-ing thee 

2. Life-time is working time, learn where duty lies; Grasp ev'ry passing day 

3. Life-time is working time, do thy honest part; Tho' in discouragements, 
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on the harvest ways, Working with a willing hand, sing a song of praise; 
as a precious prizo; Glad to help the sorrowing, glad to sym-pa-thize; 
bear a cheerful heart; Trosting Jesus as thy friend, ne'er from him depart; 
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Work, ev-erworkfor'Je- BusI Swift-ly the hours of 

Work, work, work, work, work, work, work, work, 
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la - bor fly. Freighted with love let each pass byl There is joy in 

Work, work, work, work, work, work, work, work, work, work, work, work! 
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la - bor for the struggling neighbor. Work, ever work for Je - bus! 
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THOUGH YOUR SIHS BE AS SCARLET. 



F. J. CB08BY. 

Duet. Gently. 



W. H. DOAKX. 




te^ 



1. "Tho'yoarsins be as scar -let, They shall be as white as sdow; 

2. H«ar the voice that en- treats you. Oh, re- turn ye un - to God!. 

3. He'll for- give your^trans-gres-sions, And re-mem-berthem no more; 
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Tho' your sins be as scar - let, They shall be as white as snow ; 
Hear the voice that en-treats you, Oh, re -turn ye un - to God! 
He'll for - give your trans-gres-sions, And re- mem-ber them no more ; 
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Tho'theybe red like crim-son, They shall be as wool!" 

He is of great com-pas - sion. And of won-drous love ; 

'*Lookun-to Me - ye peo -pie," Saith the Lord your God; 




Tho* they be red 



Duet, p 



QUABTET. f 




** Tho' your sins be as scar- let, Tho' your sins be as scar- let, 
Hear the voice that en-treats you. Hear the voice that en-treats you, 
He'll for- give your transgres-sions, He'll for- give your transgressions, 




They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as white as snow." - 
Oh, re -turn ye un • to God! Oh, re -turn ye un - to God! 
And re-mem-berthem no more, And re-mem-berthem no more. 
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MAGGIE S. GBIGOBT. 



I AM SAVED. 



CHAS. H. GABKUL 




1. I have found a full sal-va-tion, hal -la - la - jahl I am 

2. I have found a bless - ed peace, oh, hal - la • lu • jahl That dolh 
8. I will praise him while Tt^ breath, oh, hal - le - lu - iah! For sal- 




sweet-lT saved *o- day; Christ has all my sins for-giv*n, And I m 
like a riv - er flow ; Christ, who died to ran-som me, From my 
ya - tion full and free; Christ, who died, and rose a - gain Lives to 
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trav-'ling home toheav'n In the new and liv - ing way. 
sins hath set me free, And he wash - es white as snow, 
eleaue from ev - 'ry stain, And he cleans - eth e - ven me. 
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Chorus. 




fTTT 

I am saved, so sweet-ly saved, Saved by 

I am saved, yes, I am sweetly saved, 



m 





fiiith in Christ, the new and liv - ing way, I am 

the liv - ing way, 
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I 4H SAVED. Concluded. 




61. THERE'S POWER IN JESUS' BLOOD. 

X. B. LOBCMZ. B. & LOBXMZ. 
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1. My soul is filled with glad-ness, My lips o'er-flow with song ; 

2. My load of sin has van-ished, The Lord has set me free ; 

3. Temp-ta - tions may be - set me, I ev - er safe re-main ; 

4. So weak that I should stum-ble, He leads me by the hand; 




One tho't dis -pels all sad - ness — I to my Lord be - long. 

My haunt- ing fears he ban-ished, I walk in ec . - sta - sy. 

My Lord will ne'er for - get me, I trust his prom-ise plain. 

He heeds my plea so hum-ble, And in his strength I irtand. 




Chorxtb. 




For fhere'i poVr in Je - sus' blood! Pow'r in Je - bus' blood! 

thuBre's pow'r there's pow'r 




Pow^r in Je - sus' blood to make me whole, whole. 

there*! pow'r 
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62. 



NO ROOM IN HEAVEN. 



w. a cnsHiKo. 



L BALTZBLL. 



m M^^^iMi 



1. How sad it would be, if when thou didst call, All hopeless and 

2. How sad it would be, the har - vest all past, The bright summer 

3. Oh, haste thee, and fly, while mer-cy is near. Be- member the 




un - for-giv-eu, The an -gel that stands at the beau- ti*fu] gate, 
days all o-ver; To know that the reap- ers had gather'd the grain, 
love that he gave you ; The love that has sought thee is seeking thee still, 





Choeus, 

I- 
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Should an- swer, No room in heav- en. 
And left thee a • lone for - ev - er. } Sad, sad, sad would it be ! 
And Je - sus now waits to save you. 

■ _ I 
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No room in heav- en for thee ! No room, no room. No room in 




Slow and soft. 




heaven for thee ! No room, no room. No ropm in heaven for thee I 
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oopyrlght. 
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NAILED TO THE CROSS. 



MBa FRANK A. BRECK 
DUBTT. Ad lib. 

■S K 



6RAKT COLFAX TULLAR. 




1. There was One who was wi) - ling to die in my stead That a 

2. He is tend- er and lov - ing and x>a -tient with me, While he 
8. 1 will cling to my Sav - ior and nev - er de - part, I will 
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soul so unworthy might live; And the path to the cross he was 

cleanses my heart ol its dross; But '^there's no con-dem-na-tion'' — ^I 

joy - ful - ly journey each day, With a song on my lips and a 

' ^ ■>^ ■ ^ J I J J J J^ JiJ. ^':^ 
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Ghobus. 




orosi, 



willinff to tread, All the sins of my life to forgive. 

know I am free, For my sins are all nailed to the cross. They are nailed to the 

song in my heart. That my sins have been taken a-way. 
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They are nailed to the cross, O how much he was will-ing to bear ! With what 
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64. ANSWER YES. TO THE SPIRIT. 

jKNinx wiuoK. K a uaxan. 
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1. Heark-en now to the voice of the Spir - it, That is call - ing to 

2. He is striv- ing to lead you to Je - bus, Do not long - er his 

3. I^e will give you a peace passing knowledge, And a glad- ness nn* 
4* Yield, oh, yield to the Spir - it's en- treat - y And no long - e" God's 




life and light You have oft answered.no, to his plead - ing: Oh, my 
plea re - sist, But to-night while to you be is speak - ing In the 
told he- stow. When so sweet are the Joys that be of - fers, Canyoa 
mer-cy slight; As he asks you to turn to the Sa^- iour, Won't yoa 




broth - er, say,yec^ to-night. > 

senr- ice of Christ en - list. I .^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^ ,.^ . ., ^ a .. .. 

still to his call say, no? [ An-8wer,ye8,ye8, yes, to the Spir -it; 

free - ly say, yes» to-night. '' 
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AT THE CROSS. 



I8AA0 WATTS. 



B. £. HUDSON. 




I Ul 

1. A - las ! and did my Sav -lor bleed? And did my Sovereign die? 

2. Was it for crimes tnat I had done. He groaned upon the tree? 

3. Well might the san in darkness hide, And shut his glo- ries in, 

4. Thus might I hide my blushing face While his dear cross ap-pears; 

5. But drops of grief can ne'er re • pay The debt of love I owe ; 
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Would he de- vote that sa-credhead For such a worm as I? 
A - maz - ing pity ! grace unknown ! And love be-yond de-gree. 
When Grod, the mighty Ma-ker, died For man the creature's sin. 
Dis - solve my heart m thankfulness, And melt mine eyes to tears. 
Here, Lord, I give my-self a - way^ 'Tis all that I can do. 
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At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, And the 




burden of my heart rolled a- way It was there by faith 

rolled away, 




I received my eight, And now I am hap-py all the day. 
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66. STAND UP, STAND UP FOR JESUS. 



M 



GEOBGB DUFFIELD. 

Unison of cUl voices. 



ADAMGBIBBIi. 




1. Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Ye soldiers of the cross; lift high his royal 

2. Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, The trumpet call o-hey ; Forth to the mighty 

3. Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Stand in his strangth alone; The arm of flesh will 

4. Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, The strilb will not be kng; This day the noise of 





ban-ner, It must not suf-fer loss ; From vic*t*ry un-to vio-Vry His 
con-flict, In this his glorious day ; ** Ye that are men now serve him ** A- 
fiul you, Ye dare not trust your own ; Put on the gos - pel arm-or, Each 
bat - tie, The nei^t, the vic-tor's song ; To him that o - ver-com-eth, A 
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ar-my shall he lead, Till ev-'ry foe is vanquished, And Christ is Lord in-deed 
gainst unnumbered foes, Let courage rise with danger, And strength to strength oppose. 
piece put on with pray'r; Where duty calls, or danger, Be never wanting there. 
erown of life shall be ; He with the King of glo-ry Shall reign e-ter-nal-ly. 




JMv^arMM* 



IMlVy 



^ 



i 



STAND UP, STAND UP FOR JESUS. Concluded. 

mChorus. Harmony. • i • 




r ^ r 

stand up for Je - sas, Ye sol-diers of the cross ; 

Stand up, stand up for Je - sua, 



Lift 
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high his roy - al ban - ner, It must not, It must not suf - fer loss. 
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THE SOLID ROCK. 
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67. 

EDWARD MOTE. 



WILLIAM B. BRADBUBT. 




^ r My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus* blood and righteousness; 1 

L I dare not trust the sweetest f rame,But wholly lean on Jesus' name. \ 
A f When darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on nis unchanging grace; 1 

\ In ev-*ry high and stormy gale, My anchor holds within the veil. J 
o S His oath, his covenant, his blood, Support me in the whelmingflood; 1 

\ When all a-round my soul gives way. Me then is all my hope and stay, j 
M j When he shall come with trumpet sound, Oh, may I then in him be found; 1 

( Drest in his righteousness alone. Faultless to stand before the throne, j 





Chorus. 
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On Christ, the Sol - id Kock, I stand; All oth - er grouM is 
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sink-ing sand, All oth- er ground is sink - ing sand. 
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68. 

S. 8. L. 



THE BLOOD KEEPS CLEANSING. 



S.&I0UMiL 




1. Tho' oft I stray from my Lord a-way, For-get life's purpose and goal ; 

2. Tho' bit- ter foes oft my way op-pose, And strive my life to con - trol ; 
8. Then on I press, knowing God will bless. His tides of love o'er me roll ; 
4. Life's day may pale^ earthly strength may fail, Death's waves may over me roll ; 




Tho' sin al-lure, still my faith is sure* The blood keeps deannug my soul. 

soul, 
soul." 




Ghobus. 




The blood k 



eeps cleansing my soul! 

keeps cleansing my soul I 

r r^rf 



The blood keeps 






cleans-ing my soul! Tho' sin may aa-sail, it can 

keeps cleansii.g my soul ! 
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nev - er pre - vail, The blood keeps cleansins my soul ! 

keeps cleansing my soul 1 
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69. 

£. A.a rLm 



I MUST TELL JESUS. 

REV. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. 




1. I must tell Je - sua all of my tri - als ; I can-not bear these 

2. I must tell Je - sus all of my troubles ; He is a kind, com- 

3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav-ior, One who can help my 

4. Oh, how the world to e - vil al-lures me I Oh, how my heart is 
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burdens a- lone ; In my dis- tress he kindly will help me; He ev - er 
pas-sion-ate Friend; If I but ask him, he will de -liv - er, Make of my 
bur-dens to bear ; I must tell Je- sus, I must tell Je - sus. He all my 
tempted to sin I I must tell Je- bus, And he will help me 0-ver the 




Chorus. 




loves and cares for his own. 
troubles quick-ly an end. 
cares and sorrows will share, 
world the vic-t'ry to win. 



b' ^ ^ f 

I must tell Je - sus ! I must tell 




)'& r:f'. 
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Je-susI I can-not bear my bur-dens a- lone; I m»7st tell 
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Je - sus ! I must tell Je - sus ! Je-sus can help me, Je-sus a - lone. 

Copjrifht, 1893; hjr Tb^ UoSman Music Co, By per. HenT7 "DiAAf vvmot, 
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70. 



I AH LISTENING. 



w.a 
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W. S* UABSHAUii 
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1. Do yoa hear the Sav-ioar call-ing, By the woo-iDgsof his Yoioe? 

2. By his S^r - it he is woo-ing, Soft-ly draw - ing ns to him, 
^ By the 1Fbr(2 of Truth he's speaking To the wan-d'ring, erring ones; 
4. In his Prov'i' den -Hal deal-inga, E-ven in his stem de-crees, 
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Do yon hear the ao-cents fall -ing? Will yon make the pre^ons choice? 

Thro' the day and night par -sn - ing, With his gen -tie voice to win. 

List! the Yoicethe still-ness breaking! Hear the sweet and sol-emn tones! 

In the lond-est thunders peal -ing, Or themnrm'ring of the breeze. 

i- 1—- — w 1 




Hefrain. 




I am listr'ning ; oh* I'm list-'ning Jnst to hear the ao-oents fall I 




Sepeat tofUn. ^ 
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71. 



ARE YOU READY 7 



J. W. SLAUGHENHAUFT. 



X.& LOBBTB. 







1. Soon the eyening shadows fall- ing Close the day of mor- tal life ; 

2. Soon the aw - fhl trumpet sounding Galls thee to the judgment throne; 

3. Oh, how fa - tal 'tis to lin-ger! Art thoa read- y — ^read-y now? 

4. Priceless love and free sal • va- tion Free - ly still are offered thee ; 

; ' ' a: 3 £: a: jg: g: g: 




Soon the hand of death ap- pal- ling Draws thee from its wea - ly strifb. 
Now pre - pare, for love a-honnding Tet has left thee not a - lone. 
Read - y, should Death^s i-cy fin - ger Lay its chill ap - on thy brow? 
Yield no long - er to temp-ta- tion, Bat from sin and sor • row flee. 




X 1/ I? 1^ 

Are yon read y? arc yoa read- y? Tts ths 

^le yon ready? are yoa readyf 



m 





Splr • it call- ing, why de - lay? Are yon read - y? 




are yoa read - y ? Do not lin - ger long-er, come to - day. 

are yon ready? 
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72 THE COMFORTER HAS COME. 

<* I wUl praj the Father, and he ihall gire yon another Comforter, ttiat he may abide wMi fW 

for erer.'*-- John 14 : 16. 

WM. J. KIBKPATBICK. 



BEV. F. BOTIOMBy D. D. 



\^-^t— ^ l^ jbi: 
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1. Oh, spread the tid -ings 'round, wher-ev - er man is found, Wher- 

2. The long, long. ni^ht is past, the morn - ing breaks at last; And 

3. Lo, the great King of Kings, with heal - ing in his wings. To 

4. Oh. bound -less love di - yinel hOw shall this tongue of mine To 

5. Sing, till the ech - oes fly a - bove the vault - ed sky, And 









■±. 



1 




^^ 




S _•!_ ^ g — - j^ ^j ii^iSr 



ftcrs 




^ 



1/ " I 

ey - er hu-man hearts and hn-man woes a -bound; Let ey -'rj Christian 
Imshed the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast, As o'er the golden ,. 

ey - 'ry cap-tive soul a full de-liv* ranee brings; And thro' the va-cant 
wond* ring mor-tals tell the matchless grace di-vine — ^That I, a child of 

all the saints a - bove to all be - low re - ply, In strains of end-less 



?=^^$=r 




f—T' 



t 



T^r-T^ 



ixa — Bo'ly Qhosifrom heav\ The Fa-ther'a promise giv^n ; Oh, thread the tidings 



P 



:^ 



:^ 



— +■ 



jS: 



i 



^ 



FnfJt 




ton^e pro-claim the joy - ful sound : The Com - fort - er has come I 

hills the day ad- vane -es fasti The Com - fort - er has come! 

cells the song of tri - umph rings : The Com - fort - er has come 1 

hell, should in his im - a^e shine 1 The Com - fort - er has come I 

love, the song that ne'er will die: The Com • fort - er has cornel 




round, Wher-ev - er man is found — 7%e Com 'fort - er ha8 come! 



Ghobus. 





gr^T^ — -j 



The Com - fort - er has come. The Com - fort - er has comel The 




0wa9^ bj Wm. J. KirkDatriel:. 



BLESSED ASSURANCE. 



MB& J08BP& F. 




1. Bless- ed 

2. Per -feet sub 

3. Per -feet sab 



sor - anoe, Je - sos ia 
mls-siou, per -feet da 
mls-sion,. all ia at 



mine! 
light, 
rest, 



Oh, what a 
Vis -ions of 
I in my 




fore - taste of glo - ly di - vine ! Heir of sal - va - tion, purchaseof 
rap - tare now barst on my sight, An-gels de- scend- ing, bring from a • 
8aT* ioar am hap-py and blest, Watching and wait-ing, look-ing a- 






I--I 



CHOBca 



Gk>d, Bom of his spir • it, washed in his blood. 1 

bove, Ech- oes of mer - c^, whispers of love. }• This ia my^ sto - ly, 

hove, FilPd with his goodness, lost in his love. 





this is my song, Praising my Savioar all the day long ; This is my 




74. WE'RE MARCHING TO ZION. 

SAAO WATTS. BOBEBT LG 




1. Ck)me.we thai love the Lord, And let our loye be kno^ 

2. Let those re - fuse to sme Who nev - er knew our God; 
8. The hill of 2Si - on yields A thou-sand sa - cred sweet 
4. Then let our songs a-bound, And ey - 'ry tear be dry 




in a song with sweet accord, Join in a song with sweet tu 
chil-dren of the heav-'nly King, Bnt children of the heaVnli 
fore we reach the heay-'nly fields, Be-fore we reach the heaVni 
marching thro' Immanuers ground, We're marching thro' ImmanuerE 




And thus sur 
May speak their 
Or walk the 
To fair - 



lOOnci the throne. And thus surround the t] 

joys abroad, May speak their joys a - bi 

»^«, gold - en streets. Or walk the gold-en 8'; 

er worlds on high. To fair - er worlds on h 

-T- -T- .1^' 1tr^ -r , m f — qffi^ — ^ 



feSr:^ 



^ 




^^rching upwards to Zi - on, The beau-ti - f ul dt - y of 

Zi - on, Zi - on, 

r I I I I iL I r r i:&£ 







76. LET JESUS COME INTO YOUR HEART. 

C. H. M. MBS. C. H. M0BBI8. 




1. If von are tir'd of the load of your sin, Let Je - sos come 

2. If 'tis for pur - i - ty now that yon si^h, Let Je - sus come 

3. If there's a tern-pest your voice can-not still, Let Je - sus come 

4. If friends, once trusted, have proven un-true, Let Je - sus come 

5. If you would join the glad songs of the blest, Let Je - sus come 




to your . heart; Fountains for cleansing are flow-ing near bv, 

to your heart; If there's a void this world nev-er can fill, 

to your heart; Find what a friend he will be un - to you, 

to your heart; If you would en-ter the mansions of res^ 




Chobub. 




I i i \ j.*- \i:i m 



Let Je - sus come in - to your heart Just now, your 

Latlv. — Just now, my 



r r I I u r r '>* 




doubtings give o'er. Just now, re - ject him no more; Just now, throw 
doubtings are o'er. Just now, re - ject • ing no more; Just now, I 




o - pen the door; Let Je • sus come in • to your heart. 
o - pen the door; And Je - sus comes in - to my heart 

^ — L4V-^'f 'i* w * !• ft 

ic= ^ ^T> r '^ ^^ ^ '^i v^ 'J; '^^ 
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76. 



NEVER ALONE. 



E. E. HEWITT. 



J. C. H. and V. A. WHITE. 




1. "Fear not, I am with thee;'* Blessed gold-en ray, Like a star of 

2. Ros - es fade a-round me, Lil-ies bloom and die, Earthly sunbeams 

3. Steps un-seen be-fore me, Hidden dangers near; Near-er still my 




glo - ry, Light-ing up my way I 
van-ish, Ra-diant still the skyl 



Thro' the clouds of mid - night, 
Je - sus, Rose of Shar - on, 



Sav-ior, Whisp'ring "Be of cheer;" Joys, like birds of spring-time, 




i^^ 





s 



^L-M^-n 




This bright promise shone, " I will nev - er leave thee, Nev - er will 

Bloom-ing for his own, Je - sus, heav-en's sun-shine, Nev-er will 

To my heart have flown, Sing-ing all so sweet-ly, **He will not 




leave thee a - lone.** 

leave me a - lone. No, nev - er a - lone 

leave thee a - lone.'* Nev-er a -lone, nev-er a-lone. 





No, nev - er a - lone ; He prom-ised nev - er to leave me, 




Copyright, 1898, bj Fm. J, JEirkpatriok. Used by p«T. 
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NEVER ALONE. Concluded. 




5 1/1/ 



Nev-er to leave me a - lone. 

f"1 I 



Nev-er to leave me a - lone. 




77. CROWN AFTER CROSS. 

FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. 



E. S. LORENZ. 




1. Light aft - er darkness, Gain aft - er loss, Strength aft-er wea-ri-ness, 

2. Sheaves aft-er sow - ing, Sun aft - er rain, Sight aft - er mys-ter-y, 

3. Near aft - er dis - tant, Gleam after gloom, Love aft - er Ipne-li-ness, 




Crown aft - er cross ; Sweet aft - er bit - ter. Song aft - er sigh, 
Peace aft - er pain ; Joy aft - er sor - row, Calm aft - er blast. 
Life aft - er tomb ; Aft - er long ag-o-ny, Rap - tare of bliss ! 




Chorus. 



f^^ 




\J^ - ' - \ 

Home aft - er wandering. Praise after cry. 

Best aft - er weariness, Sweet rest at last. Now comes the weeping, 
Right was the path-way Leading to this. 



i>>'^,,r g ^ 





-j I ^^ ^ ^ ^ e 



Then the glad reaping; Now comes >the la-bor hard, Then the re-ward. 



:5r 



-^ 







Oapyrit^ 1886, by M. 8. Lorenz, 
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^?-^ 



WHOSOEVER WILL." 




p. p. BLISS. 



I 
I 






1. "Who - 80 - ev - er hear-eth,** shont, thoot the sound Send the blessed ti-dings ". 

2. Who - BO - ev - er com-eth need not de-lay, Now the door is o - pen, 

8. * * Who - so - ev - er will, the prom-ise se-cure; " Who-so-ev-er will," for- ^ 





all the world around; Spread the joyful news wher-ev - er man is found; 
en -terwhileyoumay; Je-suB is the true, the on - ly Liv-ing Way : 
ev - er must endure; "Who-so-ev-er will,*' *tis life for ev - er-morei 




1 

1 



Chorus. 




**Who -so-ev-erwill, may come!** "Who-so-ev-er will! who-so-ev-er will!'* 



i 




u \ . t 



t=t 



t5»-i 



^^U ^ b \j 




M^ V )^_Jl 



v^ 



^^- ^r^ 





i 



^'=rf^ 



Send the proc-la - ma - tion o - ver vale and hill; *Tis a lov - ing 

f- ^ 1t t: 





h rss 



Fa - ther calls the wand*rer home: "Who-so-ev - er will mav come!" 




Um4br 



r. 9itkm J^hM Ckaroh Co., owners of the eopYriibt. 

80 



; 79 



^ 



FACE TO FACE. 



MBS. FRANK A. BRECK 

Moderato, 



GRANT OOLFAX TUIXAB. 




1. Face to face with Ghritt my Say - ior, Face to face— what will it be ? 

2. On • ly faint-ly now, I see him, With the darkling veil be-tween, 

3. What re - joic-ing in his pres-ence» When are banished grief and pain ; 

4. Face to face I Oh, bliss-f ul mo-ment 1 Face to face — to see and know ; 





|3-^ 



When with rapture I be- hold him, Je - sus Christ, who died for me. 

But a bless-ed day is com-ing, When his glo - ry shall be seen. 
When the crooked ways are straightened, And the dark things shall be plain. 

Face to face with my Be-deem-er, Je - sus Christ, who loves me so. 





^L±iifj^ 



Face to face shall I be-hcjd him, Far be-yond the star-ry sky ; 



I • J 





mtfr^H, 1899, by TaUM-Mwiitb Ca. UmA by pn. 81 



/^ 



80. 



EVERY DAY AND HOUR. 



FANNIE J. CBOSBY. 
SUywly. 



lfr. H.DOAN1I. 






l.Sav-io..o.tha.lifeto.e. I a^cUnging.Lgingclosetoth., 
2. Thro' this changing world below, Lead me gently, gently as I go; 
8. Let me love thee more and more, Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o'er, 






/7\ 





/T\ 






Fine. ^ 

1 



Let thy, precious blood applied, Keep me ever, ev-er near thy side. 
Trusting thee, I can - not stray, I can nev-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love In a brighter, brighter world a- hove. 

l5^ 




D. S. — May thy ten-der love to me Bindmeclos-eTf doa-eTf Lord, to thee. 



Refrain. 



D.8. 







Ev -'ry day, ev - 'ry hour, Let me feel thy cleansing pow'r, 

Ev -*ry day, and hour, ev'ry day, and hour, 

• . . ^ ^ ^ ,_^ 

^^ fl^^^^ *i^^* n^^^ ^^^r* m ^^^h^ .^^ 



ti^-fc^ 



1 



H -* 



)L 



^ 



Used by p«r. of W. H. Doane^ owner of copyright. 
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81. 



KNEELING AT THE MERCY-SEAT, 



ISAAC WATTS. • 



American Spiritual. 




J r A - las, and did my Sav - lor bleed, A-las, and did my Sav - ior bleed, 
\ Would he devote that sa-cred head, Would he devote that sacred head, 
2 f Well might the sun in darkness hide, Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
■ \ When Ohrist the mightv Maker died, When Christ the mighty Maker died, 
o f Thus might I hide my blushing face, Thus might I hide my blushing face, 
I Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
. '1' But drops of grief can ne'er repay, But drops of grief can ne*er repay, 
* \ Here, Lord, I give my-self a - way, Here, Lord, I give my-self a - way, 




Geto. — Werekneel-ingat the 7?ier-cy-8cal, We*re IcaeeVxirvg al iVe mer-c^-wrf^ 



KNEELING AT THE MERCY-SEAT. Concluded. 




A - las, and did my Sav-ior bleed, And did my sovereign die? 
Would he de-vote that Ba-<;red head, For such a worm as I? 
Well might the sun in darkness hide, And shut his glories in; 
When Christ the mighty Maker, died, For man, the creature's sin. 
Thus might I hide my blushing face, While his dear cross appears; 
Dissolve my heart in thank-ful-ness, And melt mine eyes to tears. 
But drops of grief can ne'er re-pay. The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give my - self a - way, Tis all that I can do. 




D. S.— TTeVg huMling cU the mer - cy-aecU, Where Je - sus an-mven prayer, 

82. I AH THINE, LORD. 

F. J. CK08BY. ' ' W. H. DOANE. 




X. I am thine, Lord, I haye heard thy voice, And it told thy love to me ; 

2. Consecrate me now to thy service. Lord, By thy pow'r of grace divine; 

3. O the pure delight of a single hour That before thy throne I spend, 

4. There are depths of love that I can-not know, Till I cross the narrow sea. 




But I lonff to rise in the arms of faith. And be oloser drawn to thee 
Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, And my will be lost in thine 
When I kneel in pray*r,and with thee my God, I oommune as friend with friend. 
There are heights of joy that I may not reaoh, Till I rest in peace with thee. 



r 




Draw me near - er, nearer, blessed Lord, To the cross where thou hast died; 
1^ ^nearer, nearer. 




Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, To thy precious, bleeding side. 




Copjrigbt, 1879, br Biglow tc Main. Uied br.VW. 8^ 



83. 

p.p. a 



ALMOST PERSUADED. 




L **Al-most per-8uad-ed/' Now to be-lieve, **Al-moBtper-8uad-ed," 
2. "Al-most per-suad-ed," Come, come to-daj : '*A1 - most per-suad-ed," 
8. '*Al-mo8t per-suad-ed," Har-vest is past; "Al - most per-suad-ed." 

... I I ,^ I 




Christ to re - 
Turn not a - 
Doom oom^s at 



ceive; Seems now some soul to say, "Go, Spir - it, 
way; Je - sus in -vites you here, An -gels are 
last! "Al • most" can-not a - vail; " Al - nipst'' is 




go thy way, Some more con - ven-ient day On Thee Til call." 
ling' ring near, Pray*rs rise from hearts so aear : Oh, wand'rer, comel 
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit- ter wail — "Al - most — htU lostP* 




Oopyiifht, IMt, hj Th« John Charoh Co. Used bj per. 

84. THE HAVEN OF REST. 

H. L. GILMOUB. 

I ^ I I K 



GEO. D. HOORE. 




X. My soul in sad exile was out on life's sea, So burdened with sin, and distreet 

2. I yielded myself in his tender embrace. And faith taking hold of the word, 

3. The song of my soul, since the Lord made me whole,Has been the old story so blest, 

4. How precious the tho't that we all may recline. Like John the beloved and blest, 
6. Oh, come to the Savior, he patiently waits. To save by his power divine; 




l.yl I heard a sweet yoice saying, make me your choice; And I entered the "Haven of Bestl* 
J\f fetters fell off, and I anchored my soul; The haven of rest is my Lord. 
CnJeauB, who'll save whosoever will have A home in the "Haven of Rest!' 
On Jesus* strong arm, where no tempest can harm, — Secure in the "Haven of Bestf 
Come, anchor your soul in the haven of rest, And say,*' my Beloved is miner** 
> — ^ ^_^ •_-._, ^ "•. ~ ^-« ^ mm tm m* m <g — ^ m. i-^*^ 



^^M 



•7=*J. 



-^. S.^Tbe tempest may sweep o*er tlie wi\d,iEtena3 ^.w^^Tii^^sKvaliim^a&fe^wssB^ 



THE HAVEN OF REST. Concluded. 



Chobus. 




I've anchored my sonl in the haven of rest, I'll sail the widejeaa no more; 




85. 



RESCUE THE PERISHING. 



7. J. CROeBT. 



r i*r| | gT|8 i | 



W. H. DOANE. 




1. Res-cue the perishing, Care for the dy-ing, Snatch them in pitj^ from 

2. Tho' they a;« slightiBg him. Still he is waiting, Waiting the pen-i - tent 

3. Down in the human heart, Omshed by the tempter, Feelings lie buried that 

4. Bes-cue the perishing, Duty demands it; Strength for thy la - bor the 





sin and the grave; Weep o*er the erring one. Lift up the fall - en, 
child to re-ceive. Plead with them earnestly. Plead with them gently; 

gace can restore; Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wakened by kindness, 
)rd will provide. Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient - ly win them; 




Tell them of Je - bus, the mighty to save. 

He will for-give if they on -ly be-lieve. Res-cuethe per-ish-ing, 

Cords that were broken will vibrate once more. 

Tell the poor wanderer a Sav-ior has died. 




^^ 



Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer - ci - f ul, Je - sus will save. 




Copyrighl* IVIO, b/ ff, H. Doano. Uied by per. 
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86 



BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES. 



KNOWLES SHAW. 




OBO. A. MINOB. 



^ ^ ^ Fn=^^ 




^ ^ 1:7 



I f Sow-mg in themom-ing, sow - ing seeds of kind-ness, Sow-ing in the 
* \ Waiting for the har-yest, and the time of reap-ingy(Ofiit< 

o / Sow-ing in the sun-shine, sow-ing in the shad-ows, Fear-ing neith-er 
I By and by the har- vest, and the la- bor end - ed, (Oifit7 

o / Go then, ev - er weep-ing, sow - ing for the Mas - ter, Tho' the loss bus- 
' \ When our weeping's o - ver, He wiU bid us wel-come, {Omit 




^#* 



noontide and the dew-y eve; 

Weshallcome,rejoicing^bringinginthesheayeB. 

clouds nor winter's chilling breeze; 

We shall come,rejoicing,bringing in the sheaves. 

tain'd our spirit often grieves; 

We shall come,rejoicing, bringing in the sheayes. 




Bringingin the sheayes, bringing in the sheayes, Weshall come, rqoieingybringingin the sheaTei 

After repeat D.8, to FinCm 




1 — r 



c~rt~r 



^4m 
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TELL IT TO JESUS. 



J. K. BANKIN, D.D. 



X. S. LOBKNZ. 

i —L ■* 



X 




1. Are you wea-ry, are you heavy-heart-ed ? Tell it to Je^us, Tell it to 

2. Do the tears flow down your cheeks unbidden? Tell it to Je-sus, Tell it to 

3. Do you fear the gathering clouds of sorrow? Tell it to Je-sus, Tell it to 

4. Are you troubled with the thought of dy-ing? Tell it to Je-sus, Tell it to 




= i 



Je - sus. Are you grieving over joys de-part - ed ? Tell it to Je - bus a - lone. 

Je - sus. Have you sins that to man ' s eyes are hidden ? Tell it to Je - sus a - lone. 

Je - sus. Are you anxious what shall be to-morrow ? Tell it to Je - sus a - lone. 

Je - BUS. For Christ' s coming kingdom are you sighing? Tell it to Jesus a • lone. 

- K 



h\r; i j. f f f ir ' i ^^ 




TMtf bjpermiMBiou •f E. 8. Xi«r«u, ownw of 0«p7iltkV 
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Chobtts. 



TELL IT TO JESUS -Concluded. 








Tell it to Je- BUS, Tell it to Je-sus, He is a friend that' swell known; 




Ton haye no oth -er such a friend or brother, Tell it to Je - sus a - lone. 

' r^ ]• ^ — m ^ , m — m \ m m — m — m , J^i 




88 THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH TO WAR. 

BBGINALD HEBEB. DB. H. S. CUTLBB. 

b_ . ■ ■ ' ■ i ■ ! H 1 ! , ! J J — J-,— <- 



i j I j^ I j_ i4^^3^ L j I j J j i 





1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king- ly crown to gain; 

2.Tt ^ " ■ ~ 

3. A 



2. The mar- tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce bcryond the graye, 
- ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma - tron and the maid, 



no 







^^ 



^J= i4 t=JH= i^ ^ 



T 



"-f l I J J. JlJ.1 



X 



His blood - red ban - ner streams a - iar, Who fol - lows in his train? 
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky. And calPd on him to saye: 
A- round the Say- ior^s throne re- joice. In robes of light ar-ray'd; 



K"f I f r F f l f'^.-' r i f F f-^^ p 



f W'i i j,J i f'._:U i n i J J11IT« 



r 

WTio best can drink his cup of woe, Tri-umph-ant o - ver 

Like him^ with par-don on his tongue, In midst of mor-tal 

They climb' d the steep as-cent of heav'n Thro* per- il, toU and 



^fe ^^-F=^ 



pain, 
pain, 
pain; 



^ i/tjx^^-^ij^m 




Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low, He fol - lows in his train. 
He pray'd for them that did the wrong; Who fol - lows in his train? 
O God, to us may grace be giy'n To fol - low in their train I 





t=: 



R7 



^ 



^ 






^ 



89 



THOU THINKEST, LORD, OF ME. 



B. & L. 



E. & LOBElffSS. 




^^^^^^^m 



1. A - mid the tri - als which I meet, A -mid the thorns that pierce my fee^ 

2. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up - on my soal their shad-ow cart; 

3. Let shadows come, let shad-ows go, Let life he bright or dark with woe^ 







One thought remains su - preme-ly sweet, Thou thinkest, Lord, of mel 
Their gloom reminds my heart at last, Thou thinkest. Lord, of mel 
I am con -tent, for this I know. Thou tliinkest, Lord, of mel 




^i 



D.S. — What need I fear eince thou art near, And think -est, Lord, of me! 
Chorus. 







i 



4- 



DJ8. 



Thou thinkest,. Lord, of me, (of me,) Thou thinkest, Lord, of m^, (of me^) 




Oopyrlfht, 1886, by 1. 8. 
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MORE LOVE TO THEE. 

MRS. ELIZABETH PBENTISS. 



W. H. DOAKB. 



^m 



t- 



lT^^^=Fj=J^rr37^ j- 



X 



1. More love to thee, O Christ I More love to thee; Hear thou the 

2. Once earth -iy joy I crav'd. Sought peace and rest; Now thee a- 

3. Let sor - row do its work, Gome grief or pain; Sweet are thy 

4. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis-per thy praise; This be the 

i^ , #1 i g-r-^ . s . g > id— 4- 







K 



I - est plea, 
r* r shall be. 



e 



pra/r I make On bend - ed knee; This is my earn 

lone I seek. Give what is best; This all my pray* r shall be, 

mes - sen-gers, Sweet their re-fraiu, When they can sing with me, 

part - ing cry My heart shall raise; This still its pray'r shall be, 

J .f- •>-- * *= ^ 5: e £:: 



S^ ^ 



X 



^L ^Sa • j 1 I, i} * __ Hr" \r 



pm..4=^:^ 




More love, O Christ, to thee. More love to thee I More love to thee! 



*-?^ 



Copfrigbt, 1899, bj W. S, XtaMi*. Bmnnl, Used by p«r. 
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91. 



TAKE ME AS I AH. 



J. H. STOCETOK. 




1. Je - BUS mj Lord to thee I cry ; XJn-lese thou help me, I must die; 

2. Helpless I am and full of guilt, But vet thy blooa for me was spilt; 

3. No prep - a - ra • tions can I make, My Dest re-solves I on - Iv break; 

4. I tnirst, I long to know thy love, Thy full sal-va - tion I would provoi 




^^ 



Oh, bring thy lull sal-va - tion nigh, And take me as 
Ana thou canst make me what thou wilt, But take me as 
Yet save me for thine own name's sake. And take me as 
But since to thee I can - not move, Oh, take me as 



I 
I 
I 
I 



am. 
am. 
am. 
am. 




5 If thou hast work for me to do, 6 And when at last the work is done. 

Inspire my will, my heart renew, The battle o'er, the vict'ry won, 

And work both in and by me, too, Still, still my cry shall be idone, 

And takb me as I am ! Lord, take me as I am ! 



92. 

BXV. CHABLES WESLEY. 



I DO BELIEVE. 

(BBUKVE.) 



Unknown. 




1. Father, I streteh my hand to thee, No other help I know; If thou withdraw thy 

2. What did thine only Son endure Before I drew my hreath; What pain, what labor 

3. Oh, Jesus, could I thus believe I now should feel ihj pow*r; And all my wants thoa 

4. Author of faith to thee I lift My weary, longing eyes; Oh, let me now re* 




^ 



9 9- 
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i 





Gho. — I do believe, I now bdieve, That Jetui died for me! And thro* his blood, his 

Cho. D. C. 

k Jl * l H ^ Surely thou canstnot let me die; 



^^_ _ Oh, speak, and I shall live, 

'self from me^lh, whither shall I go? -^.nd here I will unwearied lie, 
to secure My soul from endless deathi Till thou thy Spirit give. 




Ff-rfpF f.}l fu 
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precious blood, lam from Hn set free, B9 



93. 



SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 



WM. W. WALFOBD. 



WM. B. BBAOBUBT. 




j=i= m 




1. Sweet hour of pray'r! sweet hour of pr&y'rl That calls me from a world of care, 

2. Sweet hour of pray*r! sweet hour of pray'rl Thy wings shall my petition bear 
8. Sweet hour of pray*r! sweet hour of pray'r! May I thy con - so-la-tion share, 




D. 0.' And oft es-caped the temp'ter*$ mare, By thy return, sweet hour ofprayW! 
I*ll cast on him my ev - *ry care And wait f or tfUe,. sweet hour of pray'r: 
And shouty while pa^-ing-thro* the air, Farewell, farewell, sweet hour ofpiay^r: 



/T\ 




4t| ; j Ji J J-^ ^ 



And bids me at my Father's throne Make all my wants and wishes known; 
To him whose truth and faithfulness Engage the waiting soul to bless; 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's loft-y height, I view my home and take my flight; 




And oft es - caped the temp-ter*s snare By thy re-turn, sweet hour of pray'r! 
I'll cast on him my ev -'ry care And waji. for theey sweet hour of pray'rl 
And shout, while pass-ing thro* the air, Farewell, fareweU, sweet hour of pray' ri 



f- fi^-i-^ 



D.C 




In sea - sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft-en found re-lief ; 
And since he bids me seek his &ce, Be-lieve his word and trust his grace, 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise To seize the ev - er - last-ing prize; 




94. 



FANNY J. CROSBY. 

Gently 



^m 



TREAD SOFTLY. 

(Solo and Quartet.) 
P 



W. H. DOANE. 

\ H 



I 



i 



i ^N^ J^ j l J: j l ^l i '3 



^ 



1. Be si 

2. Be si 

3. Be si 

4. Be si 



lent, be si 

lent, be si 

lent, be si 

lent, be si 



lent, A whis - per is heard, Be si - lent, and 
lent. For ho - ly this place, This al - tar that 
lent. Breathe humbly our pray'r, A fore-taste of 
lent, His mer - cy re - cord; Be si - lent, be 




t^ 



r^ 



r 



£ 



^ 
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^^ 
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Oopjrright, 1908, by W. fl. Oowe. U»e<l Uy per. 9() 
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TREAD SOFTLY. Concluded. 




Chorus. 




lis - ten, Oh, treasure each word. Tread soft - ly, tread soft - ly, The 

ech - oes The mes - sage of grace. 

E - den, This mo-ment we share. 

si - lent, And wait on the Lord. Tread softly here, tread softly here, 

k^ * - rjrj. _ , 



Mas - ter is here; Tread soft - ly, tread soft - ly. He bids us draw near 

Tread softly here, tread softly here, 




\ 



95. 



NEARER, STILL NEARER. 



C u. S&. 



f 'M J j j I Jzji^^-r^^ 



MRS. G. H. MORRIS. 

— 4- 




* 




1. Near-er, still near-er, close to thy heart, Draw me, my Sav-ior, 

2. Near-er, still near-er, noth-ing I bring. Naught as an of-f'ring 

3. Near-er, still. near-er. Lord, to be thine! Sin, with its fol - lies, 

4. Near-er, still near-er, while life shall last. Till safe in glo - ry 



so 
to 

I 

my 





i=? ^=N 
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* 



pre-dous thou art; Fold me. Oh, fold me close to thy breast. Shelter me 
Je - sus my King; On-ly my sin-ful, now contrite heart, Grant me the 
glad - ly re -sign. All of its pleasures, pomp and its. pride; Give me but 
an - chor is cast; Thro' end-less a - ges, ev - er to be, Near-er, my 



41 
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safe in that **Haven of Rest,'* Shelter me safe in that *' Haven of Rest." 
cleansing thy blood doth impart,Grant me the cleansing thy blood doth impart. 
Je-sus, my Lord crucified. Give me but Je - sus, my Lord cru-ci-fied. 
Savior, still nearer to thee, Near-er, my Sav-ior, still near-er to thee. 



m 



1 — t- 



\ i^fir '\ [ \[ \ [fvs , '; ^ ■ 



Copfrifht. 1S9S, by H. L. Gilmour. Used by per. ^\ 



96. 



TURN TO THE LORD. 



Tan. 




J r Come, ye sinners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
' \ Je - sus read - y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love and powV. 




D.C. — Glo-ryy hon-or and sal ^ va-tion,Chri8tythe Lord is come to reign. 



GHORt78 
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Lord and seek sal-va^tion, Sonnd the praise of his dear name; 

mi 



2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome, All the fitness he requiretH 

God's free bounty glorify ; Is to feel your need of him. 

True belief and true repentance, 4 Oome, ye weary, heavy laden. 

Every grace that brings you nigh. Bruised and mangled by the fall, 

3 Let uot conscience let you linger, ' If you tarry^ill you're better, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream : You will never come at ail. 



97. 



I WILL ARISE. 



American Spiritual. 




I. Come, ye sinners, poor and needy. Weak and wounded sick and sore; 

'-"' • ■ - -^- - - - - ^ 




I will a-rise and go to Je-sus, He vM embrace me in his arms; 




Je - sus read - y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love and pow'r. 




In the arms of my dear Sav-ior, Oh, there is terk thousand charms! 

98. GLORY TO HIS NAME. 



E. A. HOFFMAN. 



J. H. STOCKTON. 




1. Down at the cross where ray Savior died, Down where for cleansing from 



2. I am so wondrously saved from sin, Je - sus so sweet-ly a 

3. Oh, pre-cious fountain that saves from sin, I am so glad 1 have 

4. Come to this fountain so rich and sweet, Cast thy poor soul at the 




GLORY TO HIS NAME. Concluded. 






:W 




Bin I cried ; There to my heart was the blood applied ; Glo-ry to 
bides within ; There at the cross where he took me in ; Glo-ry to 
en-tered li^ ; There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean; Glo-ry to 
Sav-ior's feet ; Plunge in to-day and bemade complete; Glory to 



his 
his 
his 
his 




D. S. — Thereto my heart was the blood applied ; Glo-ry to his 



Fine. Chorus. 



P.S. 




name. Glo-ry to his name, 



mf /. M i rL* 



glo - ry to his name ; 




name. 



99. 



BLESSED BE THE NAME. 



Spiritual. Arr. by E. S. L. 




jTrr3rjT?^^>jtrj^Hi 




, j How sweet the name of Je - sus soonds In a be - liev - er*s ear, 
' ( It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds And [Omit ] 

2 i It raakcfs the wound-ed spir - it whole, And calms the troubled breast ; 
{ *Tis man-na to the hun-gry soul. And [Omi^ ] 

n j Dear name! the rock on which I build, M^ shield and hid - ing-place ; 
\ My nev - er - fail - ing treasure, filled With lOmit ] 




Chorus. 




J i J. U l iiJ.J 



drives a - way his fear. 
to the wea - ry, rest, 

boundless stores of grace. 



Blessed be the name, blessed be the name, 




100. 



THE WAY TO THE CROSS. 



» 



Air. 



^^P 
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1. I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior calling, 

2. I'll go with him tliro* the garden, I'll go with him thro' the garden, 

3. I'll go with him thro' the judgment, I'll ^o with him thro' the judgment, 

4. He will give me grace a^d glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo-ry, 





^m 



« 



D.C. — Where he lead» me I wiU/ol-low, Where he leads me 1 will fot-lou, 

B.C. 
S 




r^ 



f.i: J l i:'» 



I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, "Take thy cross and follow, follow me." 
I'll go with him thro' the garden, I'll go with him, with him all the way. 
I'll go with him thro' the judgment, I'll go with him, with him all the way. 
He will give me grace and glory, And go with me, with me all the way. 




Where he letids me I wUl foUlow, TU go with him, vnth him aU ihe toay. 



101. 

FREDERICK FABER. 



HE IS CALLING. 



(ftj J J j ^ 




Arr. by S. J. VAIL. 



i 



h 
i 
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:$ 



^^ 



t: 



1. There's a wide-ness in God's mercy, Like thewidB-ness of the sea; 

2. There's no place where earthly sorrows Are more felt than np in heav'n ; 

3. For the tove of God is broader Than the measure of man's mind, 

4. If our love were but more simple We should take him at his word; 




n: 







j j l j J-J j= Mj J j ^1^ j^J 



L 



There's a kind-ness in his justice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. 

failines 
And the heart of the E - ter-nal Is most won-der-f ul - ly find. 



There's no place where earth-ly failings Have such kind-ly judgment giv'n. 



And our lives would be all sunshine In the sweet-ness of our Lord. 



^ 



g 



^m 



i 



pip Pr< 



Refrain 





i 
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He is calling, "Come to me;" Lord, I'llglad-ly haste to thee. 



94 



102. 

Unknown. 



HE KNOWS IT ALL. 



B. B. LOBENZ. 




1. He knows the bitter, wea-ry way, The end-less striving day by day, The 

2. He knows how hard the fight has l>een, The doads that come cor lives between, The 

3. He knows when fiunt and worn we sink,How deep the pain, how near the brink Of 

4. He knows! oh,tho't so full of bliss! For tho' on earth our joys we miss, Wie 





Refrain. 



^ 




^^ 




souls that weep, the soolsth'at prap— He knows it all. 
wounds the world has never seen — He/knows it all. 
dark despair we pause and shrink — He knows it all. 
still qin bear it, feeling this — He knows it all. 



He knows it all I 




The bit-ter, wea-ry way; Oh, souls that weep, Oh, souls that pray, He knows it all. 




Copyxlffht; 18M, by I. 8. Lorens. 



103. 



JESUS CALLS US. 



MRS. C. F. ALEXANDER. 



W. H. JUDE. 




1. Je - BUS calls us; o*er the tu - mult Of our life's wild, restless sea, 

2. Je - sus* calls us from the wor- ship Of the vain world's golden store; 

3. In our joys and in our sor - rows. Days of toil and hours of ease, 

4. Je - BUS calls lis ! by his mer - cies, Sav-ior, may we hear thy call ; 





3 



S^ 



bJ y " 



-IS 




Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, Saying, "Christian, follow me !'* 
From each i - dol that would keep us, Saying, "Christian, love me more !*' 
Still he calls in cares and pleasures, " Christian, love me more than these !'' 
Give our hearts to thy o - be - dience. Serve and love thee best of all ! 



'1' fif f I' r 
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104. 



WHO'LL BE THE NEXT? 



ANNIE S. HAWKS. 

± 



ROBERT LOWRY. 




1. Who'll be the next to fol - low Je-eus ? Who'll be the next his cross to bear? 

2. Who'll be the next to lol - low Je-sus — Fol-low his wea - ry, bleeding feet? 

3. Who'll be the next to fol - low Je-sus ? Who'll be the next to praise his name? 

4. Who'll be the next to fol - low Je-sus, Down thro' the Jordan's roll - ing tide ? 




Some one is read-y, some one is waiting ; Who'll be the next a crown to weaif 
Who'll be the next to lay ev-'ry bur-den Down at the Fath-er's mer-cy-seet? 
Who'll swell the chorus of free redemption — Sing, hallelujah I praise the Lamb ? ] 
Who'll be the next to join with the ransomed. Sing - ing up-on the oth - er side? ! 

r r-' -r -r -r 




w 

I Who'll be the next? Who'll be the next? Who'll be the next to follow Je-sus? 

^ l \ 1 . 1 . 1 





^^ 



Who'll be the next to fol - low Je - sus now? Fol - low Je - sus now? 




u ■ u I p Y r ' ' r I 
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Copyright, 1871 and 1899, \>j Robert Lowry. I7s«d by per. of Mary R. Lowry. 



105. 



I AM COMING TO THE CROSS. 



WH. Mcdonald. 



WBL O. FISCHBB. 







1. I am com - ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak, and blind; 

2. Long my heart has sighed for thee; Long has e - vil dwelt with-in; 

3. Here, I give my all to thee, Friends, and time, and earthly store; 

4. In the prom -is - es I trust; In the cleans-ing blood con - fide; 
6. Je - sus comes, he fills my soul! Per-fect-ed in love I am; 



] 
k 




Cbo. — lam trust - ing^ Lordy in (?ic€, Dear Lamb o/ Col - va - ry; 

96 



I AM COMING TO THE CROSS. Concluded. 



D. C. /or Chorus. 





i am count - ing all but dross; I shall full sal - va - tion find. 
Je - BUS sweet - ly speaks to me, "I will cleanse you from all sin." 
Soul and bod - y thine to be^ Wholly thine for ev - er - more. 
I am pros - trate in the dust: I with Christ am cm - ci - fied. 
I am ev - *ry whit made whole; Glo - ry, glo - ry to the Lamb. 



M 



I 



X 



^^^^ 



Hum-bly aJt thy cross I bow; Save me Je - sus, save me now. 



106. 



MORE ABOUT JESUS. 



E. E. HEWITT. 



JNO. R. SWENEY. 




1. More a-bout Je - sus would I know, More of his grace to oth-ers show; 

2. More a-bout Je - sus let me learn, More of his ho - ly will dis-cern; 

3. More a-bout Je - sus, in his Word, Holding communion with my Lord; 

4. More a-bout Je - sus, on his throne, Kich-es in glo - ry all his own; 




More of his sav - ing full - ness see. More of his love who died for me. 
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be. Showing the things of Christ to me. 
Hear-ing his voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak-ing each faithful say-ing mine. 
More of his kingdom's sure increase; More of his coming. Prince of Peace. 




Befbain. 



<jA'J: i irj ' j; J:' 
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More, more » - bout Je - sus, More, more a - bout Je - sus; 



^^""'P' i'' B b'F ^^ 



ita: 




More of his sav - ing full-ness see, More of his love who died for me. 



e^^rf' Iff c i r' { ^ ^ 




Copyright, 1887, by Jno. B Sweney. psed by per. 97 



107. 

C. D. T. 



OLD-TIME POWER. 



iC 



a D. TILLHAN. 




^ r They were gathered in an upper chamber, Thev were all with one accord ; \ 
^ \ When the Ho-ly Ghost descended, Which was promised by the Lord, j 

2 f This pow'r from heav'n descended, As the sound of rushing wind ; \ 
\ Tonnes of fire rested there upon them, Jesus promised he would send, j 

o r Our fathers had this "old-time" pow'r. And we all may have it, too ; ) 
\ This He promised to the faitn - f ul, What he promised he will do. / 




Chorus. 



JM^^ 




Oh, Lord, send the pow*r just nowl Oh, Lord, send the pow'r just now! 




Oh, Lord, send the pow'r just now And bap-tize 



ev-'ry 




Copyright 1908, by Charii* D. Tillman. 



108. 



NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD. 



R. L. 



B. LOWBT. 

FlMS. 




*^i / ^^** ^^^ wash a - way my sin ? Nothing but the blood of Jesus ; \ 

* \ What can make me whole a - gain? Nothing but the blood of Jesus. / 

2 f For my par - don this I see — Nothing but the blood of Jesus H 

• \ For my cleans-ing this my plea — Nothing but the blood of Jesus, j 




Chobus. 



D. Q.-^Nothring hut the blood of Je - sus. 




Oh, precious is the flow that makes me white aa snow; No other fbnnt I know, 



wf ffif>-Exf f p i f f r^iP ^ 



3 Nothing can for sin atone, 4 This is all my hope and peace- 
Nothing but the blood of Jesub; Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Naught of good that I have done, \ Tbia ia all my righteousness,— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. \ "So\.\im%\i\iX.^^\iVwA^l XsMMfl. 

OvFHght, 190^ br Mary Bonyon Unrrj. KenvwrL Use&'by p«t. 
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THERE IS A FOUNTAIN. 



WM. COWPSB. 



WESTERN MELODY. 




r I 

•| (There is a fount-ain fill' d with blood, Drawn from Im-man-uel's yeins, 
* \ And sin-ners plung'd beneath that flood,(Oini< .....} 




t 



1 — r 






D.C^And sin ' nera plunff d beneath HuU floodf {Omit, 



D.O. 




Lose all their goiltj stains. Lose all their gailty stains, Lose all their gnilty stains, 




r n f i i if ifX f-g 




Lose aU their guilty stains. 



2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 £7er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 



Bedeeming love has been my theme 
And shall be, till I die. 

4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to save, 
When this poor, lisping, stamm'ring 
lies silent in the grave. [tongue 



lies silent in the grave. 



no 



THE GREAT PHYSICIAN. 



WH. HXJirrEB. 



J. H. STOCKTON. 




J f The great Phy- si - cian now is near, The sym - pa-thiz - ing Je - sus; 1 

* \ He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, Oh, hear the voice of Je - sus. J 

2 /Your ma - ny sins are all for-giv'n, Oh, hear the voice of Je-sus;!^ 

" \ Go on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear a crown with Je - sus. / 



HvmrH^f--H =MH^Hi4^ 



D.S. — Sweet - est ear " ol ev " er sung, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus 

BSFBAIN. 



D.S. 

i- 




^^mm 



Sweet-est note in ser-aph song, Sweet-est name on mor-tal tongue; 



r • \\f Fr ir ^E M ^ ^^ 



8 All glory to the dying Lamb I 
I now believe in Jesus; 
I love the blessed Savior's name, 
I loYe the name of Jesus. 



4 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
No other name but Jesus; 
Oh I KoYi ui^ wyA^^^vskXsi'^^wR. 
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111. 

JOa H. OILMOBB. 



HE LEADETH ME. 



WM. B. BRADBURY. 




1. He lead *• eth me! oh! blessed tho*t, Oh! words with heavenly comfort fraught; 

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
8. Lord,I would clasp thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur- mur nor re- pine— 
4. And when my task on earth is done, When by thy grace the victory's won, 



£^4 pip' 
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What-e'er 1 do where'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 
By wa-ters still, o'er troubled sea, Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 
Con-tent what-ev - er lot I see, Since 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee Since God thro' Jor - dan leadeth me. 




Refrain. 




He lead-eth me! he lead - eth me! By his own hand, he lead-eth me; 





His faith-ful fol-lower I would be, For by his hand he leadeth me. 




112. 



IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY. 



J. BOWRING. 



ITHAMAR CONKEY. 




1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow-'ring o'er the wrecks of time; 

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes de-ceive and fears an-noy, 

3. When the sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up -on my way, 

4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sanc-ti - fied; 




^m 
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IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY.-Concluded. 




^ a^U M^ j^ -i^^^^a 



All the light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath-ers round its head sub-lime. 
Nev-er shall the cross for -sake me; Lol it glows with peace and joy. 
From the cross the ra - diance streaming Adds more lus - ter to the day. 
Peace is there that knows no measure, Joys that thro' all time a - bide. 




13 



LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS. 



BSV. E. A. HOFFMAN. 



A. J. 8H0WALTEB. 



^M 
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1. What a fellowship, what a joy divine, Leaning on the ev-er-lastingarms; 

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Leaning on the ev-er-lasting arms; 

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear. Leaning on the ey-er-lasting arms? 





What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, Leaning on the ev-er-last- ing arms. 

Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, Leaning on the ev-er-last- ing arms. 

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near. Leaning on the ev-er-last- ing arms. 




Lean - ing, lean - ing. Safe and secure from all a-larms; 

Lean-ing on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus, 

J A-^J J - K .. J J 
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, Lean-ing on the ev-er - last - ing arms. 
Leaning on Je-sus, lean-ing on Je- sus, 
I N. .^ J J 



I I U -if^ 
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UmA hj pwmlMtoa of A. J. Showalter, owner of Copyricht. 
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114. 



THERE IS POWER IN THE BLOOD. 



U E. J. 



L.E. JONB3. 




1. Would you' be free from your burden of sin ? There's pow'r in the blood, 

2. Would you be free from your passion and pride? There's pow*r in the blood, 

3. Would you be whiter, much whiter than snow? There's pow'r in the blood, 

4. Would you do serv-ice to Jesus your King? There's pow'r in the blood, 




N^^^^^ 
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pow'r in the blood; Would yon o'er e - vil a vie - to - ry win? There's 

pow'r in the blood; Come for the cleansing to Cal - va-ry's tide, There's 

pow'r in the blood; Sin stains are lost in its life - giv-ing How, There's 

pow*r in the blood; Would you live dai-ly, his prais-es to sing? There's 




^ vuJerf ul pow'r in the blood. There is pow'r, pow'r, wonder-working pow'r 

There is pow'r ' 




^^ 



^ 




In the blood of the Lamb, precious blood of the Lamb. 

In the blood of the Lamb. 




Copyright 1899, by H. L. Gilmonr. Used by p«r. 



115. 

B. B. HUDSON. 



I'LL LIVE FOR HIH. 



^ 



^ 



^S 



aR. DUNBAR. 




1. My life, m^ love I give to thee, Thou Lamb of Gk)d, who died lor me, 
2. 1 now believe thou dost receive. For thou hast died that I might live, 
8. Oh, thou who died on Cal - va-ry. To save my soul and make me free, 




£=£i 



'jt- 







Cho, — J'll live for him who died fortmy Hov) hap-p^ tKnVi mi| li/^! s^ott oe / 

Byp9rmiuton otMn R. E. Hadson, own«r of copy right. 



I'LL LIVE FOR HIH.-Concluded. 



^^ fc i b i b^^iz/Jj^ ^j ij' ^ ; I ^il 



I 

Oh, may I ev - er faith - ful be, My Sav - ior and my God. 

And now henceforth TU trust in thee, My Say -ior and my God. 

I con - 86 - crate my life to thee, My Say - ior and my God. 



fe ^-t^NI^ 



arr-pitN i 



r II live for him who died for me^ My Sav - ior and my Ood, 
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WONDERFUL LOVE OF JESUS. 



B. D. MUHD. 



B. 8. LOBEKZ. 




n ;i^ u 




1. In yain in high and ho - ly lays My soul her grateful voice would raise; For 

2. A joy by day, a peace by night, In storms a calm, in darkness light; In 

3. My hope for par -don when I call. My trust for lift -ing when I fall; In 




^= 



ZJ ^ . j 



^^--i^-^^^ bNH-f^hh 



who can sing the wor - thy praise Of the won- der- ful love of Jo - susi 
pain a balm, in weak-ness might Is the won- der- ful love of Je-susI 
life, in death, my all in all Is the won- der- ful love of Je - susI 




^^l? fi [^ 



Chobtts. 



^^ ; J - I ;: tt=i^^u -r-^-i-i 




Won- der- ful love I won -der -ful love! Won- der- ful love of Je - susI 




EJirf. | f.i4^P f-lEpH 




Won- der- ful love I won- der- ful loyel Won- der- ful love of Je-susl 



JJ99A ^J penslMloB of R. 8. Loreai, owD«r of Copyrisht. 
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MY FAITH LOOKS DP TO THEE. 



RAY PALMES. 



LOWELL MASOir. 



f^.i i JUiJJ I j J JIJi/j l J j- ^ ^ 



1. My faith looks up to thee. Thou Lamb of Calva-ry, Sav - lor di-vine; Now hearme 

2. May thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting Leai-t, My zeal inspire! As thou Laet 




while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way, Oh, let me from this day Be wholly thine! 
died for me. Oh, may my love to thee Pure, warm, and changelesB oe, A liv-ing firel 




8 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefis around me spread, 

Be thou my Guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 



When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream - 

Bhall o'er me roll: 
Blest Savior, then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soull* 
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MY COUNTRY I 'TIS OF THEE. 



8. F. SMITH, D. D. 



HENBY CAREY. 




■J 'UJJU.JJIJ 



1. My country! 'tis of thee,Sweet land of lib-er-ty. Of thee I sing: Land where mj 

2. My native country,thee. Land of the no-ble, free, Thy name I love; I love thy 
8. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees. Sweet freedom's song: Let mortal 
4. Our Father's God, to thee. Author of lib - er-ty, To thee we sing; Long may our 



^4f f p | e4 ff|Xt^g p I p p-g=^^^ 



ores. 




fathers died! Land of the Pilgrim's pride! From ev'ry mountain side. Let freedom ring, 
rocks and rills. Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrillB,Like that aboTe. 
tongues awake.Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break. The sound pmlbng. 
land be bright with freedom's holy light; Protect us by thy mlght,Great6od,ourKiDg. 



I^irrirrrrrn-f-'ir 'n^/riii 
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C. WESLEY 



COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING. 

FELICE GIABDINL 




^m 



fs 



^ 



■^~1~T 



^ 



1. Come,thou almighty King, Help us thy name to Bing,llelp us to praise; Father,all- 

2. Oome,thou4ncarnate WorcLQird on thy mighty swom. Our pray'r attend; Come,aiid thy 
8. Come, ho-ly Com-fort^er, Thy sacred witness bear In this glad hour; Thou whoal- 
4. To the great One in Three E - ter-nal prais - es be. Hence, evermore! HissoT^reiga 



b ^-f-fi^ 
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COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING.-Concluded. 



glo - ri-ous, 0*er all vie - to - ri-ous,Come and reign o-ver us, An-clent of Days, 
people blesSiAnd give thy word success; Spirit of ho - ll-ness^On us de-scend. 
might- y art, Now rule in ev-'ry heart. And ne'er ftom us depart, Spirit of pow'r. 
maj - esty May we in glo - ry see. And to e - ter - nl-ty XJove and a-dore. • 




^j^ Afcj^ 
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HAPPY DAY. 



P. DODDBIDGB. 




B. F. BIMBAULT. 



i^^^p^^ 



1/0 happy day. that fixed my choice On thee,my Savior and my GodH TTa___ 
*• X Well may this glowing heart reJoice,And tell Its raptures all a-broad. / ^"-P-Py 



t— T 



1 — f 



r 
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Fins, 
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d»y,luippyday,m.nJe8U8wa8h'dmyBin8away.{H«„5'if^^'J|jS?»,»»g^^^^^^^ 
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2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To nim who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house. 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 



Tis done: the great transaction's donel 
I am the Lord's, and he is mine; 

He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 
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REVIVE US AGAIN. 



WM. P. MACKAY. 



J. J. HUSBAND. 




^ " giti^ 



4 — I — X 



Li4iUJii i i \ i i^ 




1. We praise thee,0 God, for the Son of thy love,For Je8ua,who died and Is now gone aboye. ; 



T 




Chobus. 




^^m 



^ > I I w ^ w ^ 5» 

Hal - le - lu-Jahl Thine the glory; Hal - le - lu-Jah, A-men. Be-vive us a-gain. 



rf-*-fr lg"=>^^rril=:>=f ±gTg ' f g"-|f l-jH-^- | -«^ 



2 We praise thee, O God, for thy spirit of light. 
Who has shown us our Savior, and scattered our night. 

8 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain. 
Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain. 

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace. 
Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our way. 

6 Revive us again; fill each heart with thy love; 
May each soul be rekindled with, t^te ttoxaQ.\)QiS^« . 
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ARISE. MY SOUL, ARISE. 



CHABIUBB WKBLEY. 



tfijij J I .iij, jiJ 



LJEWIB EDSQSr. 




1. A - rise, mj soul, a-rise, Shake off thy ^Ity fears; The bleeding sac-ri - fice 

2. He ey-er lives a-bove, For me to in-ter-cede: His all-re-deem-iDglove, 

3. Five bleeding wounds he bears, Beceived on Cal-va-ry ; They pour ef-fect-ual pray' r?, 
4 H7 God IS re-con-ciled| His pard'ning voice I hear; He owns me for his duld, 



wif i f Ff P i '! •j \ i'fi''\r r^\tf-i^pa 




In my be - half ap-pears; Be - fore the throne mj sure - ty stands^ 
His pre - cious blood to plead; His blood a -toned for all our race. 
They strong - ly plead for me; "For- give him, oh, forgive," they cry, 
I can no long - er fear; With con - fi - dence I now draw nigh, 



^- 



^ 



g 



F^ 
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Be-fore the throne my sure -ty stands, My name is writ -ten on his hands. 

His blood atoned for all our race. And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 
"Forgivehim,oh,forgive,'' they cry, "Nor let that ransomed sin - ner die." 
With con-fi-dence I now draw nigh. And "Father, Ab - ba, Fa - ther," cry. 
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ROCK OF AGES. 



AUaUSTUS M. TOPLADY. 



THOMAS EASTTNG8. 

FiNl. 




1. Bock of A - ges, cleft for me. Let me hide my-self in thee. 
D.C. — Be of 8in thedoub~ U eure^ Save from wrath and make me pure, 

% Should my tears for - ev - er flow, Should my zeal no lan-guor kdow, 
D.C. — In my hand no price I bring; Sim-pl^ to thy cross I ding, 

3. While I draw this fleets ing breath, When mme eye- lids close in death, 
D.C. — Mock of A - geSf d^t ^or me. Lei me hide mst'Self in thee. 




==H I ( 



Let the wa - ter and the blood. From thy side a heal-ing flood, 

All for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save and thou a - lone. 

When I rise to worlds un-known, See thee on thy judgment throng 
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WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS. 



J06BPH SCRIVEN. Alt. 



CHABLES C. CONVEBSB. 




1. What a friend we have in Je - bus, 

2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions ? 
8. Are we weak and heav-y. la - den, 




All our sins and griefs to bear ; 
Is there trouble an - y - where ? 
Cumbered with a load of care ? 



^^ 
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Fine. 



M-J-i ' U. i ^ ^ -J ^^ 



"What a priv - 1 - lego to car - ry Ev - »ry-thing to God in pray*r. 

"We shouldf nev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take It to the Lord in pray'r. 
Fre-cious Bav - lor, still our ref - uge,^ Take it to the Lord in pray'r. 



^ 



*: 
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^ tP — 9 — UP — U- 

^.—AU he - cause tee do not car - ry Ev - Wy-thing to Ood in prayer. 
A.— Je- sue knows our ev-^ry weak-nesSt Take it to the Lord in prayer* 
A,— In his arms he'll take and shield thee. Thou wilt find a sol- ace there. 




^U-^U-Uui^ ^- J J i j:i3 i 



Oh, what i)eaoe we oft - en for - felt, Oh, what needless pain we bear- 
Can we find a Friend so faith -ful, Who will all our sor>rows share? 
Do thy ftiends despise, for -sake thee? Take 1^^ ^ the Lord in pray'r; 

> ff ^ » l« ' " = ' ' b r- I , b- I ^ 11 
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ONLY TRUST HIM. 



J. H. B. 



I'l jlj, iv JiJ'^^ 



i 



J. H. STOCKTON. 

I 



^m 



r 

1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin oppress'd.There's mer - cy with the Lord, 

2. For Je - bus shed h is pre-cious blood, Rich bless-ings to be -stow; 
8. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads vou in - to rest; 
4. Come, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry go. 




And he will sure - ly give you rest, By trust - Ing in his word. 

Plunge now in - to the crim - son flood That wash - es white as snow. 

Be - lieve in him with - out de - lay. And you are ful - ly blest. 

To dwell in that ce • les - tlal land, Where joys im-mor-tal flow. 




' t r i\i^ 



^^ 



J: 



^ 



M 1 »- ' D 



Chobus. 



■ l .l j J' 



^ 



oa, on - ly trust him, On - ly trust hlra now; 



/On - ly trust him, on - ly trust him, un - ly 

i He will save you, he will save you, He will save (Omit «....) you now. 



^ 
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I SURRENDER ALL. 



IP 



J. W. VANDEVBNTBB. 
DUBT. 



W. S. WEBDEK. 



i 

u 

it 



i^ 
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J f All to Je - 8U8 I siir-ren - der, All to him I free - ly eive; 

* \ I will ev - er love and trust him, In his presence dai - ly live. 

o f All to Je - SOS I sur-ren - der, Humb-ly at his feet I bow, 1 

\ World-ly pleasures all for-sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now. j 

Q f All to Je - sus I sur-ren - der, Make me, Sav - ior, whol-ly thine; 1 

' \ Let me feel the Ho - ly Spir - it, Tru - ly know that thou art mine, j, 



^M 
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OHOBUa 




^ 



i=i=i=c 
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sar- ren- der all I 



I sur-ren-der all I 



sur-ren - der all I 

I sur-ren-der all 1 



i 



£-- t-|T=^ fe rriir— t f 1 i c g F ^ 
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All to thee, my bless- ed Sav- ior, I sur-ren-der all I 



m 
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4 All to Jesus I surrender; 

Lord, I give myself to thee; 
Fill me with thy love and power, 
Let thy blessing fall on me. 

Oopyright, 1896, hj Weeden * YuiDeyeBter. P. P. Bilhorn, 



m 



All to Jesus I surrender, 
Now I feel the sacred flame; 

Oh, the joy of full salvationi 
Glory, glory to his namel 

Owner. Used hj permission. 



127 



ASLEEP IN JESUS. 



W. B. BBADBUBT. 




^ 



L Asleep in Je - sus I blessed sleep,Fromwhich none ev-er wakes to weep;j 

2. Asleep in Je - susi Oh, how sweet To be for such a slumber meettl 

3. Asleep in Je - sus I peaceful rest. Whose waking is su-preme-ly blest:' 



Iff: 



1^ 



gj_g_ e . 
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A calm and un - dis-turb*d re - pose, Un-brok-en by the last of foes. 
With ho-ly con - fi - dence to sing That death has lost his ven-om'd sting. 
No fear, no woe shall dim that hour That man- i - fests the Sav- ior's pow r. 









I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR. 



IE B. HAWKS. 



BOBEST LOWBY. 



.Li i XJiilJ i l K^ JIi ,JlJ. JJjl 



I need thee ev-'ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten - der voice like 

I need thee ev-'ry hour, Stay thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their 

I need thee ev-'ry hour, In joy or pain; C!ome quickly and a - 

I need thee ev-'ry hour, Teach me thy will; And thy rich prom- is- 

I need thee ev-'ry hour. Most Ho - ly One; Oh, make me thine in - 




ne Can peace af - ford, 
f'r When thou art ni^h.i 
le, Or life is vain. 
In me ful - fill, 
d, Thou bless - ed Son I 

^ T"- " — ^^^ 



I need thee, Oh, I need thee, £v-'ry hour I 




d thee; Oh, bless me now, my Say - ior, I 



come to thee! 




fc, 1900| bj Ifary R. Lowry. BenewaL 



NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE. 



lH F. ADAMS. 



LOWELL MASON. 



^^^^ 



^'-^i^=^ ^g 



ir - er, my God, to thee, Near-er, to thee; E'en tho' it be a cross 
3* like a wan-der-er, The sun gone down. Darkness be o- verme, 
are let the way ap-peac^ Steps un - to heav'nj All that thou sendest me, 
an with my waking tho' ts, Bright with thy praise. Out of my ston-y griefs, 
if on joy-ful wing, Cleaving the sky. Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 



i: 
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D.S. — Near-er J my Qod^ to ihee^ 

D.S. 



1-4 4^ 



pi 



X rais-eth me, 
rest a stone, 
mer-cy giv'n; 

li-el I'll raise; 

-ward I fly, 



^ 



Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to thee, 
Yet in my dreams I'd be, Near-er, my God, to thee, 
An - gels to beck-on me Near-er, my God, to thee, 
So oy my woes to be, Near-er, my God, to thee. 
Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to thee, 



pj :;: r'4ii i rMHH =^^\^'-^/''^ ^^ ^ 



-er to ikee. 
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HY JESUS. I LOVE THEE. 



liondon Hymn Book. 

■4- 



A. J. GOBDOK. 



^^S^4^j j -Jjg 
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1. My Je - BUS, I love thee, I know thou art mine, For thee all the 

2. I love thee, be - cause thou hast first lov - ed me. And purchased my 

3. ril love thee in life, I will love thee in death. And praise thee as 

4. In man-sionsof glo - ry and end- less de-light^ Pll ev - er a- 




'^^ 
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fol - lies of sin I re - sign; My gra - cious Re - deem - er, my 

{«r - don on Cal - va-ry*s tree; I love thee for wear - ing the 
ong as thou lend - est me breath; And say when the death - dew lies 
dore thee in heav- en so bright; Pli sing with the glit - ter-ing 




gj 



Bav - ior art thou, If ev - er I 

thorns on thy brow; If ev - er I 

cold on my brow, "If ev - er I 

crown on my brow, "If ev - «r I 



i 
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Bj p«nnissleiu 
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loved thee, my Je - sus, 'tiff now. 

loved thee, my Je - sua, 'tis now. 

loved thee, my Je - bus, 'tis now." 

loved thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now." 



^^ 
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JESUS, SAVIOR, PILOT ME. 



BEY. EDWABD HOPPBB. 



A- 



J. B. GOTTLD. 



^m 
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1. Je - BUS, Sav - ior, pi - lot me O - ver life's tem>pes-tuous sea; 
D.C. — Chart and com - pass come from thee: Je - 8us, Sav - tor, pi - lot me. 

2. As a moth- er stills her child,Thou canst hush the o-ceanwild; 
D.C. — Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - ««», Sav - tor, pi- lot me, 

3. When at last I reach the shore. And the fear - ful breakers roar 
D.C. — May I hear thee eay to me, **Fear not, I mil pi - lot thee^* 




^^pi 




Unknown waves be-fore me roll, Hid-ing rock and treach' reus shoal: 

Boist' rous waves o- bey thy will, When thou sayst to them, ** Be stilll" 

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then, while lean-ing on thy breast , 
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 



(BEFUQE.) 



CHAR WBBLET. 



JOSEPH P. HOLBBOOK. 



1. Je - BUS, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to thy bos - cm fly, 

2. Oth - er ref - age have I none; Hangs my help - less soul on thee; 








While the near- er wa-ters roll. While the tern- pest still is high I 
Lieave, oh, leave me not a - lope. Still sup - port and com-fort mel 
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Hide me, O my Say- ior, hide. Till the storm of life is past; 
All my trust on thee is stayed, All my help from thee I bring; 



■{>\r irhr':'i \ r u.u: 
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, Oh, re - ceive my soul at last ! 

h© 



Gov - er my de - fense-less head With the shad - ow of thy wing. 



* 
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3 Thon, O Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
False, and full of sin, I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 



4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Bise to all eternity. 
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 

(KAKITH.) 
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S. B. MAHSH. 
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BLEST BE THE TIE THAT BINDS. 



REV. JOHN FAWCETT. 



(DEITHIS. B.H.) 



H. G. NAOELL 







1. Blest be the 

2. Be - fore our 
8. We share our 
4. When we a - 



te nn^Tr-^1 ^^ 



tie that binds Our hearts in Chris - tian love; 

Fa - ther's throne, We pour our ar - dent pray'n; 

mu - tual woes; Our mu - tual bur - dens bear; 

sun • der part, It gives us in - ward pain; 



* 
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V -^ III _ 

The fel- low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 

Our feaiiyour hopes, our aims are one. Our com-forts and our cares. 

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - t.hiz - ing tejr. 

But we shall still be join'd in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 



8. BABINQ GOULD. 
JPresto. 



eiB ABTHUB SULUVAN. 




1. On ward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to war; With the cross of Je - sns 

2. Like a mighty ar - my Moves the Ghorch of God: Brothers, we are tread- ing 
8. Growns and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane; But the Church of Je - sos 
4. Onward, then,ye faith - ful, Join our happy throng,Blend with ours your voices, 




±i=t 
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Go - ing on be - fore, Christ, the Roy- al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod - y we^ 
Constant will re -main: Gates of he?l can nev -er, 'Gainst that Church pre-yail; 
In the tri-umph song: Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, Un - to Christ the King: 




Forward in - to bat - tie, See his banners go. ^ 

We> °e&tW^ [ Onward,Christiansoldie«I 

This thro' countless a - ges Men and an-gels sing. ^ 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. Concluded. 
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Marching a,3 to war. With the cross of Je - bus, Gk)-ing on be - fore. 

With the cross of 




J J^J-i ^ -i ^ -^ J. J* 
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TRUST AND OBEY. 



BBY. J. H. 8AMMIS. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 




1. 
2. 

3. 
4. 
6. 



When we walk with the Lord In the light of his 
Not a shad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the 
Not a bur-den we bear, Not a sor - row we 
But we nev-er can prove The de-lights of his 
Then in fel-low-ship sweet We will sit at his 



word,W^hat a glo - ry he 
skies, But his smile quickly 
share. But our toil he doth 
love, Un-til all on the 
feet, Or we*ll walk by his 
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sheds on our way! While we do his good will. He a -bides with us 

drives it a - way; Not a doubt nor a fear. Not a sigh nor a 

rich - ly re - pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor a 

al - tar we lay, For the fa - vor he shows. And the joy he ■ be ^ 

side in the way; What he says we will do. Where he sends we will 
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Chorus. 
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still. And with all who will trust and o - bey.' 

tear Can a - bide while we trust and o - bey. . 

cross, But is blest if we trust and o - bey. > Trust and o - bey; for there's 

stows Are for them who will trust and o - bey. 

go, Nev-er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey. 
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no oth - er way To be hap - py in Je - sus, but to trust and o - bey. 
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CtfTrifbt, 1887; hf D. B. Towmu, 
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NO, NOT ONE. 




BEV. JOHKSON OATMAN, JR. 
Slow and vaithfeeling. 



GEO. C. HUOG. 






i 



1. There's not a fnend like the low - I7 Je-sus, No, notonel &o, not orel 

2. No friend like him is so high and ho-ly, No, not one I no, not on^I 

3. There' 8 not an hour that he is not near us, No, not one I no, not onel 

4. Did ey - er saint find this Friend for- sake him? No, not one! no, not onel 

5. Was e'er a gift, like the Say - ior giv-en? No, not onel no, notonet 

N N -^ -^ -^ -^ ^ ^ 




None else could heal all our soul's dis - eas - es, 
And yet no friend is so meek and I0W-I7, 
No nieht so dark but his loye can cheer us. 
Or sm-ner find that he would not take him? 
Will he re-fuse u a home in heay-en? 



No, not 
No, not 
No, not 
No, not 
No, not 



onel no, not onel 

onel no, not onel 

onel no, not one! 

one! no, not one! 

one! no, not one! 
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D,^»-Ther^B not a friend like the low- ly Je-tus, No, not one! no,fMtonet 
Chorus. 






Je - SUB knows all a - bout our struggles. He will guide till the daj is done^ 







Uasd by permlMlon of 0«o. 0. Hogf , owntr of Copyright. 
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THE MERCY-SEAT. 



HUGH 8T0WBLL. 



THOMAS HASTINGS. 




1. From ey-'ry storm-y wind that blows, From ey'-ry swell-ing tide of woes, 

2. There is a place where Je-sus sheds The oil of glad- ness on our heads; 

3. There is a spot where spirits blend, Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 

4. There, there, on ea-gle's wings we soar. And time and sense seem all no more; 
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There is a calm, a sure re-treat; — ^'Tis found be- fore the mer-cy-seat. 

A place than all be-sides more sweet; — It is the blood-bought nier-cy-seat 

Tho' sundered far, by fiiith they meet A-round one com-mon mer - cy - seat 

And heay' n comes down our souls to greet. And glo - ry crowns the mer - cy - seat 
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DRAW HE TO THEE. 



M. A. W. COOK. 



E. B. LOREKZ. 




1. Lord, weak and mi- po- tent I stand, As fettered by an un-seen hand; 

2. In vain I strug-gle to be free; I would^but can not, fly to thee; 

3. Oh, bring me near-er, near- er still, That thine own peace my soul may fill, 

4. Here, Lord, I would for - 67 - er bide, And nev - er wan - der from thy side; 




dziini^ h f-i=fe 



Fink. 
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Break thou the strong and sub - tie band. And draw me close to thee. 

Ope thoa the pris - on door for me, And draw me close to thee. 

And I may rest in . thy sweet will; Lord, draw me close to thee. 

Be - neath thy wing do thou me hide, And di-aw me close to thee^ 
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DJS. — Be-neath thy wing do thou me hide. And draw me dose to 
Chorus. 
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Draw me dose to thee, - Say - ior. Draw me close to thee;. 

close to thee,Say - ior, dose to thee; 
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TAKE MY LIFE AND LET IT BE. 



FRAKCXB B. HAYBBGAL. 

ta I IIP . r!i :d 




1. Take my life and let it be Connse- cra-ted, Lord, to thee; Take my Iiands and 

2. Take my feet and let them be Swift and beau-ti-ful for thee; Take my voice and 

3. Take my lips and let them be FilPdwithmes-sa-ges for thee; Take my sil- ver 

4. Take my moments and my days, Let them flow in endless praise ; Take my in - tel * 




let them move At the impulse of thy love. At the im-pulse of thy love, 
let me sine, AlwayB,on-ly for my King, Always, on- ly for my King, 
and my gold, Not a mite would I with -hold, Not a mite would I witn-hold. 

thou shalt choose. 



lect and use Ey'ry pow' r as thou shalt choose, Ev* 17 pow*r as thoi 

H . f[ i f | f P|r7 |frif i-fiff r 




5 Take my will and make it thine. 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is thine own, 
II : It shall be thy royal throne. :|| 
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5 Take my loye, my God, I pour 
At thy feet its treasured store; 
Take myself, and I will be 
\\; E^«t^ w:Xl> 'aS^Hsst ^^^ *X 
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HOLY, HOLY, HOLY. 



REGINALD HEBEB. 
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1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, 

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! 

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyl 

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly. 



m 




JOHN B. DTKEB. 
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Lord God Al-might - y! Ear • ly in the 
all the saints a - dore thee, Casting down their 
tho' the darkness hide thee, Tho' the eye of 
Lord God Al-might - yl All thy works shall 

^11 
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mom - ing our song shall rise to 
gold - en crowns a-round the glass - y 
sin - ful man thy glo - ry may not 
praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and 



thee; 
sea; . 
see; 
sea; 



Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, 
Cher- u- him and sera-phim 
On - ly thou art ho - ly! 
•Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, 
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mer-ci-ful and might - y, G<)d in Three Per-sons, 
falling down be-fore thee,Whichwert,andart, and 
there is none be- side thee Per -feel in pow'r, in 
mer-ci-ful and might -y, God in Three Per-sons, 



bless-ed Trin-i - ty! 
ev ,- er-more shalt be. 
love, andpur - i - ty. 
bless-ed Trin - i - ty! 
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SUN OF MY SOUL. 



J* KEBIiE* 



SITTER. 
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1. Sun of my soul, thou Sav - ior dear. It is not night if thou be near; 

2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wearied eye - lids gen - tly steep, 

3. Come near and bless us when we wake, Ere thro* the world our way we take, 
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Oh, may no earth-bom cloud a -rise To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 
Be my last thought: How sweet to rest Foi^ev - er on my Sav-ior's breast 
Till in the o - cean of thy love We lose our-selves in heav'n a - hove. 

1 
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JOY TO THE WORLD. 



I. WATTS. 



Arr. from GEO. F. HANDBL. 



feM^V ^V Hdj- Ttjr-j l- J ' / | j ^^ 



1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King; Let 

2. Joy to the world I the Sav-ior reigns; Let men their songs em-ploy; While 

3. He rules the world with truth and grace. And makes the na - ,tions prove The 




ev - 'ry heart pre - pare him room, And heaven and na-ture sing, And 

fields and floods, rocks, nills, and plains Be-peat the sounding joy. He - 

glo - ries of his right-eous-ness, And wonders of his love. And 

And heav'n, and heay'n and nature 

-f- 1 ••— # !-♦ ^-- 1 0— 




heaven and na-ture sing, 
peat the sounding Joy, 
won-ders of his love, 
fling, 

J 4 >l^- 
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And heav'n, and heav'n and na - ture sing. 
Be - peat, re - peat the sound-ing joy. 

And won-ders, and won - ders of his love. 
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sing. 
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And hoav'n and na-ture sing, 
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CHAULOTTB ELLIOTT. 



JUST AS I AM. 



WM. B. BBADBUBY. 




^^ 



1. Just as 

2. Just as 
8. Just as 
4. Just as 




I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed 'for me, 

I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

I am, thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, re-lieve; 

I am — thy love unknown Has bro - ken ev - 'ry bar - rier down; 
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And that thou bidst me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

Tothee,whosebloodcanclean8eeachspot, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

Be-causethy prom-ise I be-lieve, OLarab of God, I come, I come. 

Now to be thine,yea,thinea - lone, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
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'TIS SO SWEET TO TRUST IN JESOS, 



It B. LOUISA M. B. STEAD. 



WM. J. KIBKPATBICK. 




1. 'Tis so Bweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to take him at his word; 

2. Oh, how sweet to trust in Je - bus, Just to trust his cleansing blood', 

3. Yes, '/tis sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just from sin and'Helf to cease; 

4. I'm so glad I learn' d to trust thee, Pre-cious Je-sus, Savior, Friend; 
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Just to rest up - on his promise; Just to know,' * Thus saith the Lord." 
Just in sim - pie faith to plungeme 'Neath the healing, cleans-ing flood. 
Just from Je - sus simjj^- ly tak - ing Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
And I know that thou art with me. Wilt be with me to the end. 
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Refbain. 
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e-sns, Je-saSjhow I tmsthimt How Freprov'd him o'er and o'erl 
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Je - BUS, Je - BUS, pre - cious Je - susi Oh, for grace to trust him more. 



From " Bongs of Trlamph." Bt per. 
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JESUS SHALL REIGN. 



I8AA0 WATTS. 



JOHN HATTON. 




1. Je-sus shall reign where'er the sun Does his sue- ces- sive joumejs ran; 

2. To him shall end-less pray'r be made, And endless prais-es crown his head; 

3. Peo-ple and realms of ev - 'ry tongue, Dwell on his love with sweetest soDg; 

4. Blessings abound where'er he reigns; The prisoner leaps to loose his chains; 
6. Let ev -'ry creat-ure rise, and bring Pe - cul- iar hon- ors to oar King; 
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JESUS SHALL REIGN.-Concluded. 
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His kingdom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
His name like sweet per-fume shall rise With ey- it mom - ing sac - ri - fice. 
And in-fant voi-ces shall pro - claim Their ear- ly hless - ings on his name. 
The wea - ry find e - ter - nal rest, And all the sons of want are hlest 
An - gels de-scend with songs a - gain, And earth re-peat the loud A - men! 
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HOW FIRM A FOUNDATION. 



G. KEITH. 



M. POBTOGALLO. 
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1. How firm a foun - da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, 

2. '* Fear not, I am with . thee, oh, be not dis - may'd, 
8. "When thro* the deep wa - ters I call thee to go, 

4. "The soul that on Je - sus hath lean'd for re - pose. 




Is 

For 

The 

I 
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laid for your faith in his ex - eel - lent Word I What more can he 

I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, 

riv - ers of sor - row shall not o - ver - flow; For I will be 

will not — I will not de - sert to his foes; That soul, tho' all 
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say, than to you 
help thee, and cause thee 
with , thee thy troub - le 
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hell should en- deav - or 



to 
to 
to' 






said, — To you, who for ref-uge to 

stand. Up - held b v my gracious, om • 

bless, And sane - ti - fy to thee thy 

shake, I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no 
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Je - sus have fled? To you, who for ref - uge to 

' ~ -hi 



Je- sus have fled? 
nip - o - tent hand, Up - held by my gra-cious, om - nip - o - tent hand, 
deep-est dis - tress, And sane - ti - fy to thee thy deep-est dis - tress, 
nev - er for - sakel I'll nev- er, no nev- er, no nev - er for-sakel" 

J 




119 



148 ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS' NAME I 



EDW. PEBBONET. 



OLJVEB HOLDBN. 



^ 



1. All hail the poVr of Je - bus' namel Let an -gels pros- trate fall; 

2. Sin -ners whose love can ne'er for - get The wormwood and the gall; 

3. Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev-'ry tribe On this ter - res - trial ball, 

4. Oh, that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at his feet may fall I 
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Bring forth 
Go, spread 
To him 
We'll join 



the roy - al di - a - dem, 
your trophies at his feet, 
all ma - jes - ty as-cribe, 
the ey " er - last - ing song, 



And crown him Lord 
And crown him Lord 
And crown him Lord 
And crown him Lord 



of 
of 
of 
of 

JL 



all; 
all; 
all; 
all; 
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Bring forth 
Go, spread 
To him 
We'll join 
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the roy - al di - a - dem, 
your trophies at his feet, 
all ma - j^ - ty as - cribe, 
the ey - er - last -ing song, 



And crown him Ix>rd 
And crown him Lord 
And crown him Lord 
And crown him Lord 
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of all. 

of all. 

of all. 

of alL 
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NOW THE DAY IS OVER. 



SABINE BABINO-GOULD. 



JOSEPH BABNBY. 
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1. Now the 

2. Je - BUS, 

3. Thro' the 

4. When the 
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day IS o - ver; 
give the wea - ry 
long night-watch - es, 
mom -ing wak - ens, 
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Kight is draw - ing nigh; 
Calm and sweet re - pose; 
May thine an - gels spread 
Then may I a - rise, , , 
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Shad - ows 
With thy 
Their white 
Pure, and 
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of the ev - 'nmg 

ten - d'rest bless - ing 

wings a - bove me, 

fresh, and sin - less, 
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Steal a - cross the 
May our eye - lids 
Watch - ing 'round my 
In thy ho - ly 

l-J J 



sky. 
close, 
bed. 
eyes. 
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evening Steal 
120 



a - cross 
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STAND UP FOR JESOS. 



O. DUFFIELP, D. D. 
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O. J. WBSB. 
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1. Stand up! Stand up for Je - sus I Ye soldiers of the croes; Lift high his royal banner^ 

2. Stand up I stand up for Je - susi The trumpet call obey; Forth to the mighty conflict, 
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B.S. — Till et^ryfoeisvanquisTiedf 
D.S. — Let courage rise with danger y 
I I I I I .i).S. 




It must not suffer loss. From victory un-to vic-t'ry His army shall he lead, 
In this his glorious day. ' 'Ye that are men, now serve him/' Against nnnumbered foes; 




And Christ ia Lord indeed. 
And strength to strength oppose, 

3 Stand up! stand up for JesusI 

Stand in his strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you — 

Ye dare not trust your own ; 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 



4 Stand up! stand up for JesusI 

The strife will not be longj 
This day, the noise of battle. 

The next, the victor's song; 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally. 
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JERUSALEM, THE GOLDEN. 



BSBNABD OF CLUNY. TE. BY J. M. NBALE. 



ALEX. EWINQ. 
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ru - sa-lem, the gold-en,With milk and honey blest! Beneath thy contem - 

2. They stand^ those halls of Zion, All ju - bilant with song, And bright with many an 

3. There is the throne of David; And there, from care released. The song of them that 
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pla - tion Sink heart and voice oppressM; I know not, oh, I know not. What 
an - gel. And all the mar-tyr throng; The Prince is ev - er in them, The 
tri-umph, The shout of them that feast; And they who, with their Leader, Have 





ho - ly joys are there, What radian-cy of glo - ry, What bliss beyond compare, 
daylight is se - rene; The pastures of the bless-ed Are decked in glorious sneen. 
conquered in the fight. For - ev-er and for - ev - er Are clad in robes of white. 
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THE OLD TIME RELIGION. 



Arr. by E. S. L. from an old SpirltnaL 




Cho. — *Ti8 the old time re-lig-ion, 'Tia the old time re-lig-ion, 
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Tis the old time re - lig - ion, And lt*s good e - nough for me. 

J I, i 
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1. It was good for our mothers. 

2. It wasgood for our fathers. 

3. It was good for grand old Moses. 

4. It was good for the Prophet Daniel. 

5. It was good for the Hebrew children. 



6. It was good for the twelve apostles. 

7. It was good for Paul and Silas. 

8. It supplies me grace for living. 

9. It will do when I am dying. 
10. It will take us all to heaven. 
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HOW THEY CRUCIFIED MY LORD. 



Arr. by REV. SAMUEL H. HADLEY. 




1. When I think how they crucified my Lord, When I think how they crucified my Lord, 

2. When I think how they nailed him to the tree, When I think how they nailed him to the tree, 

3. When I think how they pierced his blessed side, When I thi^k how ihey pierc'd his blessed side, 









Oh, sometimes it oanses me to tremhle,tremble,When I think how they crncified my Lord. 
Oh, sometimes it canses me to tremble,tremble,When I think how they nailed him to the tree. 
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, when I think how they pierc'd his blessed ade. 

^ ^ ^ r 

4, When I think of the nail-prints in his hands. 

5, When I think how they stxwck Vdm In the face. 

6, When I think how he washed s^^su^ xcl^ ««». 
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BATTLE HYMN. 

Englkh. 
Arranged by mbs. g. k. littlb. 

\ft Chobus. 




^ f Am I a soldier of the cross, A folPwerof theLamb, ) f And when the battle's 
\ And shall I fear to own his oaose, Or bln^ to speak bis name? j \ And when the battle's 




In th« new Je- ru - sa- lem ! Wear a crown ! wear a crown I 

Wear a crown ! wear a crown ! 




2 Most I be carried to tbe skies 
On flow'ry beds of ease, 
WhOe others fonght to win the prise 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

8 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
le this vile world a friend to grace 
TV> help me on to God ? 

4 Sore I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my oonrage, Lord ; 
FU bear the toil, endnre the pain, 
Sapported by^ thy word. 

,__. SALVATIOH'S FEEB. 
loo (K^ofG.) 

1 How sweet the cheering words, 
"Whoever will" may come ; 
The door of mercy open stands. 
As yet there still is room. 

GhOi— I'm glad salvation's free ! 
I'm glad salvation's free 1 
Salvation's free for yon and me, 
I'm glad salvation's free ! 



\ 



2 'Tis the "accepted time," 

The day of grace and love; 
And Grod invites "whoever will'* 
His faithfulness to prove. ' 

3 The Saviour sits on high. 

The proof that all is done, 
And sinners now God can aoo6pl 
Through his beloved Son. 

,-^ DEPTH or MEEOT. 

loo (Key of 0.) 

1 Depth of mercy ! can there be 

Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my Ood his wrath forbear— 
Me, the chief of sinners spare? 

CHa — God is love, I know, I feel, 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still, 

2 I have long withstood his grace ; 

Long provoked him to his face : 
Would not hearken to his calls : 
Grieved him by a thousand fidlSL 

3 Now incline me to repent ; 

Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now ray fo\x\. x^s^^ftX. ^^s^'^fc-* 
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HOW CAN I BUT LOVE HIM 7 



J. B. BANEIN, D. D. 



E. S. LOBSKZi 




1. So ten - der, so precious, My Sav - ior, to me; So true and so 

2. So pa - tient, so kind-ly Toward all of my ways; I blun - der so 

3. Of all friends, the fair -est And tni - est is he; His love is the 

4. His beau - ty, tho' bleeding And cir - cled with thorns. Is then most ex- 
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BE7BAIN. 



gra - cioas, Vye found him to be. 
blind - ly — He love still re - pays 

rar - est That ev - er can 
ceed - ing, For grief him a - doms. 

m rf-f F i f-f^ 



be. X 
)ays. I 
be. r 



^ ^: /Ij-^-l^g ; 



How can I but love him? Bat 
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love him, but love him? There's no friend a - bove him, Poor sin-ner, for thee. 
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Oopjright owiMd by K. 8. Lorens. 
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HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL GUIDE. 



A. !£• w« 



M. M. WELLS. 

FiNI. 



2 rHo - ly Spir- it, faith -ful guide, Ev - er near the Christian's side;) 
'\Gent-ly lead us by the hand, Pil-grims in a des - ert land;) 

o f Ev - er pres - ent, tru - est friend, Ev - er near thine aid to lend, 1 
*\ Leave us not to doubt and fear, Grop^ing on in dark-iiess drear; j 

« ^ When our days of toil shall cease, Wait - ing still for sweet re- lease,) 
* X Noth-ing left but heaven and pra'y, Wondering if our names are there, J 



^^= ^4=^.^ ^^3^^^ 




D.C. — Whis-per »oft-ly, Wan-tPrer, cornel Ibl-low me, m guide Ihee home. 
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Wea - ry souls for - e*er re - joice, While they hear that sweet -est voice 

When the storms are rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint,and hopes give o*er. 

Wad - ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead-ing naught but Je - bus* blooa, 

I J -Pt. A jfL, ^ ^ jp. ^ 4SL 
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I LOVE THY KINGDOM. LORD. 



DR. LOWELL MASON. 
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1. I love thy king - dom, Lord, The house of thine a - bode, The 

2. I love thy church, O God; Her walls be - fore thee stand. Dear 

3. For her my tears shall fall, For her my prayers as - cend; To 

4. Be - yond 'my high - est joy I prize herheav'n-ly ways, Her 

^ -^ -jg- ■^- -jP - ^ J "C-^ ^ 
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church our blest Ee - deem - er saved With his own pre - cioiis blood, 
as the ap - pie of thine eve. And grav - en on thy hand, 
her my cares and toils be giv'n. Till toils and cares shall end. 
sweet com - mun - ion, sol - emn vows, Her. hymns of love and praise. 
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160 Oh, Oome and Dwell. S.H. 

1 Oh, come and dwell in me, 

Spirit of' power within, 
And bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin« 

2 The seed of sin's disease. 

Spirit of health, remove, 
Spirit of finished holiness, 
Spirit of perfect love. 

3 I want the witness. Lord, 

That all I do is right. 
According to thy will and word, 
Well pleasing in thy sight. 



I 

161 A Charge to Keep. S.H. 

1 A charge to keep I have, 

A God to glorify; 
A never-dying soul to sarve. 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age. 

My calling to fulfill. 
Oh, may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Help me to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever cQe. 



162 



MY SOUL, BE ON THY GUARD. 



DB. LOWELL HASON. 
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1. My"^ soul, be on thy 

2. Oh, watch, and fight, and 

3. Ne'er think the vie- t'ry 

4. Fight on, my soul, till 

? r r - 



guard, Ten 
pray. The 
won, Nor 
death Shall 



thou -sand foes a - nse; 

bat - tie ne'er give o'er; 

lay thine arm -or down; 
bring thee to thy God; 
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The hosts of sin are press 
Re - new it bold - ly ev • 
The work of faith will not 
He'll take thee, at thy part 
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- ing hard 
. 'ry day, 

be done 

- ing breath. 
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To draw thee from the skies. 
And help di - vine im-plore. 
Till thou ob - tain a crown. 

To his di - vine a - bode. 
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GOD BE WITH YOU. 



J. X. BANKIN. 



W. O. TOMEB. 



^m^^^ ^^=^m^ 




1. God be with you till we meet a-gain, By his counsels guide, uphold yon, 

2. Grod be with you till we meet a-gain, ' Neath his wings protecting hide y oii| 

3. God be with you till we meet a-gain, When life's perils thick oonfonndyou, 

4. God be with you till we meet a-gain, Keep love' s banner floating o^er you, 
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With his sheep se-cure-ly fold you; God be with you till we meet a-galn. 

Dai- 1^ man-ua still provide you; God be with you till we meet a-gain 

Put his arms un-fail-ing round you; God be with you till we meet a-gain. 

Smite death's threat'ning wave before you ; God be with you till we meet a-gain. 



joiuroyou; vrou oewiia you uu we meei a-gaiu. 
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Till we meet, till we meet, Tillwemeetat Je-sus* feet. . 

Till we meet, till we meet a-gain, till we meet, i 



w ,> , < I /=rg^rafH^^ ^ ^ ^]p§ ^ 
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Till we meet, till we meet, God be with you till we meet again. 

Till we meet, till we meet a-gain, 




By iMr. of J. B. Baakla. 
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GLORIA PATRI. 



CHABLES MEINEKI. 
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Glo-ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost, As it 



|g S«|a-=dg;f ^-^fi ; p 1 ^ p fJfj^i^ ^ 




was in the beginning, is now,andevershallbe,world without end. Amen, Amen. 
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